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And therefore little ſhall I grace 1 eauſe,, {6 - 
In ſpeaking for my felf. Let, by your patience, + 
I will a round unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 


Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what charms, 


What conjuration, and what: mighty ul 0 5 
(For ſuch oceeding. Tam OCs rer | 
| won Mi Wagh ter Witt Wann 
Bra. A —.— never bold; e een 
Of ſpirit ſo ffill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at itſelf; ad ſhe, in ſpight of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, every thing, 
To fall in love with hat ſhe fear'd*toleok Oh 
It is's judgment malm'd, and molt ingerfeR, 


ett 


ing That will confeſs, affeQion fo ch er | 0 


B " Apla 


14 O rn o, Ws 


Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt, be driven. 5 
To find out practices of cunning hell, eee 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch. c 
That with ſome- mixtures powerful q et the bloc 10 131 
Or with _ 1 conjur 'dito warn on to oven! 
He wrou her. ne eee roY 
Duale. 82 oeh this, is no proof, PANTY 64 7H, 
Without more certain and more overt N | 95 9815 
Than theſe thin habits and. poor n e. 4 


4 * 


Of modern ſeeming do prefer Aeeinck him. | 90 Fanart 
Sen. Othello, U ane #920 1 hone 
Did you by indirect and forced cour ma odd din 1. j 


Subdue and poiſon this young maid's Ones er 
Or came it by nete and öh fair . 700 
As foul to foul affordeth? 

Oth. I beſeech you, 


Send for the lady to the 1 e e 
And let her ſpeak of me before her 8 ee 
If you do find me foul in her re Ifo dal 5 1 e 
The Truſt, the Office, I do hold of %% : 


Not only take away, (bus et your Sentence 1 
Even fall apon my life. ect en ene 2108 ek 
Duke. Ferch Deſdemona bi 3 
Exeunt db or e 
Orb. Ancient, condo them, you beſt + the place. 
BY Ne Jago. 
And ttill ſhe come, as ulj as 0 hes 0, aint bap 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood. 0 "A nel. 
So juſtly to yqur grave ears. III . Earls b 1 % 
How I did thrive in this fair lady 8 a ee me 
And the in „FVV 125 1 
Due. Say it, Oibella. 1 e e, 
Orb. Her father low d me oft invited 1 


Still queſtion'd me the ſtory of PRE ora <>.) 10 
From year to year; the Letten es fortunes, .. 
That I have paſt. | 0 15 ae 
I ran it through, ev'a from my boy ich d e 
To th' very moment that he bad ok r 
Wherein I ſpoke 0 of moſt diſaſtrous . 5 

Of moving accidents by floog and field; TE 
Of hair-breadth. ſcapes in th 2 


eng taken by the lente * . 00 Tr * 1 a 
n 


L 1 
Fd * — 


1 N „ 4 8 
3.4 as 5 "FEET 2 - 
* U * = \ m *. 1 * 
* * 
3 


_ Moir of Vemnrdt 1g 


And ſold to ſlavery; of my redemption-t thenee, 
EY SALT INES > 74 


And with it, all my ttavel's hiſtory ne, 
Wherein of antres vaſt, and deſarts idle, - + [hzav'n, 
Rough quarries, rocks, and hills, whofe hace touch 
It was my hent to ſpeak ; ſuch was the . 
And of the Cannibals that each other eat; 1 * 
The Hatbrapepbag i and men whoſe heade 


Doth grow — their ſhoulders. All theſe: to bens 


Would Deſdemina ſeriouſly incline z '/ 17 (2 

Bat ftiH the houſe-affairs would draw e 8 
Which even as the could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd come again, and with a greedy ear” 
Devour up my diſcourſe: which J obſerving, 


Took once a plaint hour, and found good means 


To draw from het a prayer of eameſt heart, 9 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate; 
Whereof by patce!s ſhe had fomething heard, 
But not diſtinctively: I did conſent, © 
And often did beguile her of her tears, 
When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful firoke o 
That my youth ſuffer d. My ſtory being done, 
She gave me for my paĩns a world of ſiguy?: 
She {wore in faith 'twas ſtrange, twas paſſing Crange, | 
'Twas pitiful, was wordrous pityful 
She wiſh'd; ſhe had not heard it ;—yet ſhe wiſh'd, 
That heav'n had made her ſuch a man: — ſhe thank d me 
And bad me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
I ſhould but teach bim how to tell my ſtory, 
And-that would-wooe her. On this hint J ſpake, / 
She lov'd me for the dangers I had paſt, 
And I lov'd her, that ſhe i ity _ = 
This only is the witchcraft 1 have us'd 
Here comes the lady, tet her witneſs i it, 17 
SC'ENE IX. 
Enter Deſdemontl,” Iago, anf biene 

Duke. I'think, this tale would win Ader gen t00— 
Good Brabantio, 85 
Take up Shis uſjapled'ranitor at the beſt 
Men do theit broken Wepa rather uſe, 2.997, 2 
Than their bate hands. Ronian 

Bra. I pray 7ouf Rear her * LY BY | 
If 20 confeſs that ſhe was half the wooer, 

B 2 Dieſtruction 


16 5 ee 1b 
Light on the man Same hit et, gentle miſtreſs 


r ene to uu r! to Gall, 


my dad blame} al, 


Do you perceive in all this noble e TY 
Where you-moſt owe obedience ? nds e 
Deſ. My noble ſatber,r.r 


«+ £534 WAL 5 . 
ga perceive here a divided duty 1 | 953 0 bad 


ou I'm hound . VS 
My life and ediicetioniboth do leatn ne 41 4 
How to reſpect you. You're the lord of EN 

Pm hitherto your daughter. But here's oy uſband „ 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd | 

To you, preferring you before her od * 

So much — that I mad e 


Due to the Moor, my lord. 


Bra. God be with you; I have. done: 


Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State e 10 05 U 


I had rather to adopt a child, than get it. sid 4 
Come hither, Moor: ib en 


I here do give thee That wich all my beam, 


Which, but thaw baſt already; with all my heart --. 
1 would heep from thee. For your: ſake, og 
at 


I'm glad at foul i have no other chills s- 7 t 22 
For thy eſeape;would-teach me Wann 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my load, 3 
Duke. Let me ſpeak like ourſelf; and la a femence, 
Which, as a griſe, or ep, may help theſ e lovers.” 
Into your favour- 2 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended 1 
By ſeeing the worſt, which late gn hdpes depended. 


Jo mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gene, 


Is the next way to draw new miſchief on. { E; en 
What cannot be preſery'd when Fortune cakes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 

The robb'd, that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the thief 5, 
He robs himſelf; that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 

Vra. So, let the Turk of Cyprus us begnile, | A 
We loſe it not, ſo long as we can ſmile; 2 bo ) 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing be 
But the fiee comfort which from. thence. be hears; bs 
But he bears both the ſentence, and the ſorrow, |: ,.. 
That, to pay grief, muſt of poor (runes W We . 


Being 


— 


_ Moir of VENTO. . 

Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocat;.” 3 Rav 675 
But words are words; I neyeriyet did bear; «4 ; CERA: 
That the bruis' d heart was pierced through: che eat — 
Beſeech you; now to the affaits o' th Statee 

Duke. The Turk with a moſt mighty- e | 
makes for- Cyprus » Othello, the fortiiude of the place 
is beſt known to you. And though we have there a 
ſubſtitute of moſt allowed ſufficiency :* yet opinion, a 
ſovereigun miſtreſs of effects, throws a' more fafe voice 
on you; you muſt therefore be content to flubber the 
gloſs of your new fortunes,: with this more ftubborg. 
and boiſterous expeditlonnn i 

Oth. The tyrant cuſtom, mel} grave ſenators.” 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel cauch of war 
My theice-driven bed of down. Ido _ 
A natural and prompt alacrity 
T find in hardneſs ; and do e | 
This preſent war againſt the Ottemiter. po 
Moſt back therefore bending to our on. 
I crave fit diſpoſition fat my wite; - 7 
Dus teference of place and exhibition 3 
With ſuch accomodation and beſart 8 1 


As levels with her breeding; 


Duke. Why at her father's. 
Bras Lwil not have ſo. oY 
Oth. Nor IJ. 
Ws Nor would I there reſide, 2h; 
To put my father in ĩmpatient thoughts: N 
By being in his eye. Moſt gracious 975 
To my unfolding: lend your gracious ear. 
And let me find a charter in your voice: 
T aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 
Due. hab would you, Deſdemona . 8 © 
Def. That I did love the Moor to live with . | 
My down-right violence to forms, my fortunes: 
May trumpet. to the world. My heart's ſubdu d. 
Ev'n to the very quality. of my lord ;, 
I ſaw Otbeilo's vitage: in his mind, 1 5 
And to his honours and his, valiant, parts. 
Did 1 my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 
So that, dear lords, if I be leſt behind 
A moth af peace, and he go to the war, 
— B. 5 The 


_ i RI 
The rights, for which I lore him, are bereft n me: 


And I a heavy interm ſhall fapport, - 41g 
By his dear abſence. Let me go with "EY 41 


Otb. Your voices, lords; I deſerch von, let her vin 
Have a free way. „ beg it Gy 3 . 
Jo pleaſe tbe palate of my appeiſte: Are, 


Nor to comply with heat, the young ade 
_ In my defunct and proper ſatisfaction; 
But to be free and bounteous to her Mind. 
And heav'n defend your good ſouls, that you think 
I will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcantt. e, | 
For ſhe is with me.—No, when ghtewing'd toys 
Of feather d Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 
My ſpeculative und offic d inſttuments ; a 
That my difports corrupt and taint my buſineſs; . 
Let houſewifes make a ſkillet of my hem & 
And all indign and baſe adverſities Ei 
Make head againſt m eſtim ation 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately detiirnines 
Or for her ſtay or going; thi affair eres haſte'; - 
| 1 ed muſt 3 Thu TR We to-night. | 4 
De. To- night, my lord? © 
Pai. This night. 4 24 15 
Otb. With all my heart. 
Duke. At nine i' th morning here well meet agua 
Othello, leave ſome officer behind. 
And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 1; 
And ſuch things elſe of Wale and "rs 0 
As doth import you. 
Otb. Pleaſe your Grace my Ancient; - 
(A man he is of honeſty and truſt ) þ 
To his conveyance I aſſign my wife. | 
With what elſe needful PORE good ups fall think 
To be ſent after me. | 
5 Duke. Let it be ſo; pt” 6 
is Good night to every one. And, use Signior, | 
NE - tus Fo belighted beauty lack, | 
| Your ſon-in- -law is far more fait than black. 
Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, uſe Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor, if thou haſt eyes to ſee. 
dne has deceiv'd her father, and may thee. 


5 ln 
f x k | | ID: - 


1 m Veer TY 25 
orb. My ite upon her faith Honeſt le, 
My D muſt 1'leave' to hee 15 
1 prythe, let thy v wife attend on her b 
And bring ber in the We cee, ie 
Come, Deſdemina,"] have but an hour ! 114 955 75 
Of love; of worldly matter and directiorn felt Gf 


Tof with thee.” We muſt the time, Trane 
3 Ni 1 


&i Ferran = 


. 1 fayeſt thou, voble bent? 
12 1 eee LY! e 
:\i 7 to G and RT £340 
| Ret I will A drown rs a 

Iago Well, if thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee after _ 
why, thou filly gentleman!” . 5 5 

Rad. It is fllineſs to live, when to live i is a torment; ; | 
and then have ve a Profeription! 10 ay when dest ig 
dur phyſician. ae 
lage. O illandus k L hate " upon the world for 
four times ſeven years, and ſinee I could diſtinguiſn be. 
twixt a benefit and an injury, I never found man that 
knew how to love himſelf. Exe I would fay, I would 
drown my ſelf for the love of a Sinne hen,” 1 would 
change my humanity with a baboon. 

Rod. What ſhould 1 do? T confeſs, tel awe to 
be fo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amen it. 

Tags. Virtue 7 a a fig: tis in our ſelves that we are thus 

or thus. Our bodies are our garden, to the which'qur 

wills are ale an oy that if we will plant nettles, or 
ſow lettuce; ſet h a weed up thyme; ſupply it 
with one gender or difira@ it with many; er- 
ther have it teri} 5 by rh Ay —_—— with induf- 
try; the power and corrigible aut of this les 

8 N lebe ballance of a lives bar one ſcale ſx 

of reaſon to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood and 

baſeneſs of our natures would conduct us to moſt pre- 

n en concluſions. But we have reaſon, to cool our 
raging motions, our carnal ſtings, our unditted Iuſts; - 

ereof I take this, that you call love, to be a fect, or ſyen. | 
Red. It cannot be. 
3. W It bs meer a luſt of the blood; and a permiſ- 


fion 


© 2 n „ 3 
5 8 r r 
%. 9 
) od 
\ 
| 


20 On LL o, the. 1 
ſion of the will. Come, be a man: dton thy ſelf? 
drown cats and blind puppies. I have profeſt me thy 
friend, and I confeſs! me knit te thy deſerving with 
cables of perdutable toughneſs.': Ii could never better 
ſeed thee than now. Put money in thy purſe 3 follow 
thou theſe wars: diſſeat thy favour with an uſurped 
beard ; I ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot be, 
that Deſdemona ſhould long continue her love to the Moor 
put money in thy purſe— nor he his to her. It was a 
yy ent 1 in her, e ere wa an an- 
werable ſequeſtration, 3 y in thy purſe.-- 
Theſe Moors are n their deln wie 
with money. The food, that ta him now is as luſcious 
as loches, ſhall ſhortly be as bitter as coloquintida. 
When ſhe is ſated with bis body, ſhe will find the er- 
rors of her choice—She muſt have change, ſhe muſt.: 
therefore put money in thy purſe.—If thou wilt needs 
damn wy ſelf, do it a more delicate way than dtowning 
Make all the money thou canſt. If fandtimony and a 
frail yow, bet ixt an errant Banbarian and a 8 
Venetian, be not too hard for my wits, and all the tribe 
of hell, enter pen her; therefore make money. A 
pox of drowning thy ſelf! it is clean out of the wax 
dee thou rather to be hang' d ia compaſſing thy joy, 
than to be drown'd and go without her 
Rad. Wilt thou de falt to my hopes? if: I depend on 
the ie enn on fi ned, eb 0) 24 
age. Thou: art furs, of me. Go, make, money. 
Lhaye told thee often, and Ire- tell thee again and again, 
I hate the Moor. My cauſe-is hearted ; thine hath no 
leſs reaſon. Let us be conjunctive in our reyengeagainſt 
him. If thau, canſt cukold him, thou doſt thyſelf a 
pleaſure, and me a ſport. There are many eveots-in 
the womb of time, which will be delivered. Traverſe, 
go, provide thy money. We will have more of this tor 
morrow. Adie. n 24 1 1 10 


r 


Rod. Where fall we meet i' th! morning? 
%%% ²˙ vll ⅛ðx eine flo 
Rad. Il be with thee betimes.. 

_ Jaga. Go to, farewel. Do you hear, Rodoriga?r - 

r d fervent Ak 

Lage. No more af drawning, do you hear. 3 


N 


— 


is bak n 8 * x 
a Ad a — 
% : : — 


| fs. 7 #6 I 11 
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7 lago. 


lago. Go to, wel, put money enou gh in your pirk— 


Thus do I ever make my fool my pore 1 

For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, | 

If I hauld time expend with ſuch a ſnipe | 

But for my ſport and profit. hate the © Moor, i 5 

And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my ſheets "ee 

He has done my office. I know nat, if t be true 

But I, for meer ſuſpicion in that kind, 400 

Will das as if for ſurety. He holds me. eee 

The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him; 

Caſſo's a proper man: let me ſee now pm. 

To get his place, and to plume up my Will, 

A double knayery—How * bow?-—let's — 

After ſome time, t abuſe, Otbellos ear, 

That he is too familiar with his wife 

He hath a perſan, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, _ -._. -- 

To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women, falſe... 

The Moor is of a Val and berge rem "1 

That thinks men boneſt th 275 e beſos. 5M 

And will as tenderly be led by th 
eb are: 

I have't—it-is ab ch 1 

Muſt bring this monſtrous birth to r world's gh. 


"Pt 


ACT IL SCENE I. The Capital of Criviva, 


Enter Moiitatis' Governor of Cyptiis,, and Gentlemen. 


Mont. W from the cape can you diſcert at ſea? 
1 Gent, Nothing at all. ĩt is a high · wrougkt 
1 cannot.'twixt the heayen and the main e 


Deſcry a ſail. 


Mont. Methinks the wind hath l at land ; | 


A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our battlementa 7; 
If it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, s,, 0 
What ribs of oak, when mountains melt on them, 
Can hold the mortiſe? what ſhall we hear of this? 

2 Gent. A ſegregation of the Tarkifs eet; 
For do but ſtand upon the foanmng ſhore, 
The aiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds: 


& | 
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The wind- ak d Tyrge; wich high and monſtrous was, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning Bear, 
And quench the guards of th ever. fired pole; 


F never did like molleſtation view "2 od 

On the enchafed flood. 8 3 12. : Is 3 

Mont. If that the Turkiſh fleet W ie + 200. 

Be not inſhelter'd and embay d, 1 a = 
1c 1 is W l or - 3095 I. 10.21% 

S CEN E . RT, 41 21 b A 


F $10 ase & third ob Fi he dies rare 
3 Gent. 0 lords, our wars are done 
The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the 7 wes, 
That their deſignment halts. A noble — 20 lenice 
Hath ſeen'a grievous wreck and ſufferance 


. 


On moſt part of the fleet . IDS ar 
Mont. How! is this true? eren re 19000 * 
3 Gent. The Ship is here Ot 1. ii ne * 7 H 

A Veroneſſa ; Michal Caſio, #, hos 51454 40s. 2] OH 2 ä 


Lieutenant of the warlike Moor Othello, 

Is come on ſhore; the Moor bimfelf's at b, | 

And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus; © 1 5 
Mont. Im glad ont; tis a worthy Grate oa 
3 Gent. 15 this ſame. Caſſio, though he 125 of 

comfort, 

Touching the Turkiſ6 lofs, yet he lobks adly 

And prays the Moor be late ſor they were a 

With foul and violent tempeſt. 

Mont. Pray heay ns he be:: Nen A 

For I have ſery d Him, and the —— commands 

Like u full ſoldier.” Let's to the ſea-fide, _ 
As well to ſeeithe veſſel that's come in, F 5 
As to throw dut dur eyes for brave Othello, 


Even till we my _ main and th aerial Dine” 2 85 
An indiſtin rega | 


as NF 


Gent. Come, Yrs do ſo; 25 A - . 
For every minute is — e eee 
LY arrivance. e nee eee 


i 8.0 K dee k tn. 
eit 40 362:1 9" Parke! Cuflio- az Bien 
Caf. Thanks 4 thy valiant of this de ie. 

That ſo approve the Moor ; oh! let the hear ns. 
wn. bim-defence * the elements, 8 3 | 
%; For 


4 0 0 
Therefore my hopes, GPL e vv 
Stand in bold. cure. 1 N BY vo 


= His bar is worm timber 4, ellen, 


Of very expert 4nd approv'd allowance; 15 


Within] A, Tal, A fail, A' l rs 55 

| Caf. What noſſe? 

Gent: The town is empty; on the VE f "the ben 
Stand ranks of people, and they ery a fail. 

Caſ. My hopes xl Ball him, 15 Os overn 

Gent. They 15 diſch arge their l. 3 
Our friends, at! ah o 4 


1 


. 11 at ss 297 A231 4 

Caſ. Tier go forth, . F 75 0. In 
And Sie gn te th who' tis that is e. wn os 

Gent. 108 8 (Exit, 


Mont. Bur Kann is your NEE wiv dr 
Caſ. Moſt 3 he hath CRE dm ) 
That paragons diſcription and wil fame: -- I 4T 
One that excels the quirks of. e e < 3 : 
And in ae) ebene creation, ... 7. 

ont bear a Warr 
| E N E IV. 


ka . 75 ES Gentleman. Ns 
How now 5 who 155 $7 in) MR 6 b rig 

Gen is one Jago, Ancient to the enera 

Caf. D 8 ap fayourabſe $40 bappy ſp V ſpeed; 

Tempeſts themſelves, high ſeas, and owl. ng n 2 +87 
The gutter'd rocks, and cangregated 7 5 MA Af 
(Traitors enſteep'd to clog the guilileſs ell; 75 
As having ſenſe of, beauty, do omit | 1 85 
Their mortal natutes, e ne © g0 'by Bly 5 


n 0 7 


717 90 1 2 TO EF Ih 


_ The divine Deſdemona 


Mont. What is We 7” W WES: NE 

Caf. She that I {peak o our Lat A n's in, 
Lt the c onduct of the pur gin pip 55 10 80 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our though ts, e 
A ſe'nnight's ſpeed. Great Jove, Othello guard! 15 
And ſwell his tail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may. bleſs this bay with his tall. ſhip,, _ 
Make love's quick, pants in De/demona's arms, 


„ " : 
» 


** 


| _ renew'd fire to our ee is... . 237i Wh 


% 
$445 4 


Mlarry, before your Ladyſkip, I grant, 


4 © Green's 0; the". 
| And bring all Cyprus co — ” ii en 4 M 
| S.C 142 1 rh beef 
| Enter Deſdemona, ag „ Rodori 80% 1 Mills. 
O behold! i e aq bas 379] v % 10 
The riches of the SI ee Bhi Bos: (9 eg r 13 
You men of Cyprus, let her have Nee ni bane? 
Hail to thee, Lady! and the grate pf eum 
Before, behind thee, and on Fry hand' £1 þ T8: TY AN 3 


Enwheel thee tound! $91 anv0 

Def. I thank/you valiant Ca ana fithog 
What tee ugs c can you tell me of 7 J. wer LINES 
Caf He is not yet artiv'd;inor £nd1 Nad 


But that be's well, and will be ein Oday _— = 0 
,. O but! fear—bbw or 5 yi! 
_ Caf. The great een or of Me E is be. 
Parred our fellowſhip. . But hark, a alf 9 700 
IViithin. 55 a fall! ae TOOW wh amb 
| Gent." They give this Feeting tc to the Eitadet Wh. 
This likewiſe is a Feng n AOYFTRG Ape [' 
Caf. See för e news:. 75 aN br £4228 ft! 2900 
| Good Ancient, you bre W Welkome; es Nee 
Let it not gall your patience, good Jago, oy [ber. 
Thar Iextend my manners: tis my breeding e [Sal 
= gives me this bold ſhew of RA "HON V9 * 
5. Sir, would the give your fo much of her ups 
12 ber to ong N be tows on we, ON 1's . 


F 4 


You'd have be 17 2 6 qmsT * 
Def. Ala) f a , "0 peck,” 1 reve, 1 Wa 
Jag 0. In' fait „too mach m r 7 ' * 

1 find it ſtill, when F have fiſt to Wk e 


She puts her tongue a little in her heart, e e 
And chides with thinking. 1 { 22 «ot 
Bar. Lou have little cauſe to Thy 16. 775 
lago. Come on, come on; youre pitture's outs FIT 
Bells in your patlouts, Wid-cats i in your kitchens, 
Saints in your injuries, devils being offended,” © beds. 
i in your, houlewifery, Ar houſewives in ang 
Def. Oh fy upon thee, flanderet.” 
lago. Nay, it is true, or elſe f am a Turk;'” 2 
Yau riſe 10 phy and yo 60 bed to W 
AEmil. 


— 


Anil. You ſhall not wagte * — r 

—— Tago No, let me not. a 

3 What wouldſt thou write of we, if thou houldit 
Mon e 

20h gentle: Lady, do not, put me to! on 1 4. 

Forl am nothing! if not critical. _: [bour. — 
Deſ. Come, one aſſay! There $ one. gore to the hat: k 
Tago. Ay, Madam. | 
Def. Jam not merry ; but I do beguile 

The thing Lam, by ſeemiog otberwile; 3 

Come, hom wouldſt thou praite me? 
age. Iain about it, but indeed my tavention comes 

from my pate, as bitdlime does from. freeze, it plucks 

out brains and all. But my muſe labours, and thus 15 

is delivered. 

7 e be fair ad wiſe, 833 and ift, 
he. one's f ar uſe, the other uſeth it. "ES. 

7 Deſ you prais 2 how if the be black and witty ? 

Iago If fhe he black,. and. thereto. have a wit, 
j 55 ud a white, that Jann? ber ae ht, 

5 e and worſe. 
Emil How if fair and 1 4 2 
Iago. She newer yet was fooliſh that was aur, | 

l For eden her folly belpt of o an heir. - i 
Deſ. Theſe are old fond pn MY to make fools laugh 

i' th alehonſe. What miſerable praiſe haſt thou for her 

that's foul and fooliſh?. ©... - 

Iago. Thre's none ſo foul and \ fooliſh nh eunts, : 
But does foul pranks, which fair and wiſe dnes do. 
Def. O heavy ignorance | thou praileſt the worlt beſt. 

But what 2 couldſt thou bellow on a deſerving Wo- 

man indeed? one, that in the authority of ber * | 

did juſtly, put on the vouch of very malice itſelf? 
lago. She that was everifair, and never 1 

Had tongue at will,, and yet was. never 2 
Never luck! geld, 24 5 went never gay, 

Fled from — wiſh, 77 yet ſaid now 1 may ; 15 
Sbe that when; anger d, her revenge being 1 
Bd her wrong flay, and ber diſpleaſure ; 
She that in wiſclom never was ſofrui! 

To change the cod's head far the ſalman's tail; 


8. e that Could a ſcloſe her Wd: 


00 © See 


"IS A 


2 Oru 17 b, 1b 
— ſuitors 3 g; an ne 1 bebind,; 
was a wight, (1 eve vs bad 
Deſ. To deo ar 7 2 1 * 
Iago. To ſuckle fools, and A $9 7 Vi "SP 
Def. Oh moſt lame and impoteati conciuſion do not 
learn bf him, Amillia, tho” hebe'thy buſband. How fay 
you, Caſo, is he tot a moſt profane and liberal cen- 
ſurer 
Caſ. He ſpt ls home, Madam, you may vellh bin 
more in 55 cw en 9 "M77 321 
Iage. A es her hy the palm; ay; 
Mit- fe Wich ay little a E mrnr Len- 


ſnate as great a fly as Ay, ſmile upon her, do 
Twin vive eds hoy, need Von ſay true, 
tis ſo indeed. If ſuch tricks as theſe e ſtrip! rea Or of 
your lieutenancy, it had been better you had not kiſs'd 
your three fingers ſo oft; hich no again yeu are moſt 
apt to play the Sir in. Very good —well kiſs d andiex- 
cellent curteſje tis o ders your fin- 
gets 6 -* raph lips ; woeta* Ny Woe: Rees es for 


our ſake 1 names. 
The Moor, I know bn trumpet. ht 
Caſ. T truly fo. | 
Ds. Lers meet him, and recelye him, | 
a. Lo, chere be comes: | 
SE VI. 
Enter Othello, and Attendants.” (Rf? 

| O 'O'wy fair warrer ??: 

De, My deer Ula e 

558i. kr. es me wonder, Freat 1 icy edtent, 
If'6 fox yuu Here deforene. O my ou joy? | 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch — . 
May the winds — till they have weaker's dach: 
And let the _— batk-Tlimb hills of feas - _ / 
Olympus High; und duck again as tow ęq 
As Bab end owe now to die, ; 
"T were now to be moſt happy; tort fear | 
62] Teul kath'ber. content ect? 
That not inother cômfort like to chis 
Succeeds in unknown 8 | 
Deſ. The heav'ns forbid | 

But'th our loves and comforts bn increaſe, 


Ev'n 


— 


t 
| 
; 


Lyn 


Nw: friends, our wars are done; we 7 mund. | 


I prattle out of faſhion, and Idote 


in love, bave then a nobility in their natures, mate than 


F 2 A = * * 
- . = 420 2 * 
Rm | 
a 2 — S 


| Mor of wannes 


Lyn as our days do growl? 

Oth. Amen to that; Nei 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this oontent, | 
It tops mo here: it is too much of joy 


And this and this the Ig diſcards be K br 
That e'er our hearts ſhall make! 0 ag 


Lago. Oh you are well-tur'd now; ;- 

But i ter down the pogs that make this muſik, POW 

As boneſt as La de 
Ort. Come let s to the caſile. e | 


How dv/our'old-acquaintance of this ile? /: | 
Honey, you ſhall be well deſir d in Gyprus, . 
Pve found great love amongſt them. Oh = forget, 


In mine own comfors. Privthee; good lago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my Leer 15 
Bring thou the maſter to the citadel, a wink 
He 5s @ good one, and his, worthineſa ea 
Does challenge much reſpeR.” 'Come; Deſdemond, | 
Once more woll met at Cyprus. | 4 
—  [Exvune. Qthello and Deſdemoos, 4 
þ pat Manent Ia 60 and Rodetigo. 
ou meet e at the-hisbour. 1 
gs Do if ou be*ſbyalianty (as they ſay, baſe man being 


is native to them) ¶liſt ne; the licuctenantto-ai 
watches on the court of td. Firſt, 1 +axthert 
this: Deſde mona is directiy in love with him. N 5 
Nod With him? 8 om poſſible. | 
Lage Lay thy fir us; and let thy ſoul * le | 
ted. Mark me with "Obi violence the! firſt lou d the. 
Moor, but for bragging and telling ber fantaſtical yes. 
And will ſhe love him-Mill ſor prating ? let no thy diſ- 


_creet heart think it. Her eye muſt be fed. And what 


delight ſhall ſhe have to look on the devil? When the 
blood is made dull with the aQ of ſport, there ſhould be, 


_ agaig' to inflame itand to give Giety a freſb appetite, 


lovelinefs in favour fy 4s 0 in years, manners and 

beauties; all Which the r is defectiye in Now fer 

went 8 thoſe requir'd E ove 3 ber * ra 
PIER neſs 


i wt Modi. POT N an FR 1 4s A * q 
* * ö 8 R * 2 * * Tx p m_— 2 9 12 2 0 
. 5 2 L . * , 
a of 1 


28 OTR EU o, the.'. ; 


_ derneſs will find itſelf abus d, begin to heade the gorge; 
diſreliſh and abhor the Moor; very nature will ioſtruct 
her in it, and compell her to ſome ſecond choice; Now, 
Sir, this granted (as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc d 
poſitidn) who ſtands ſd eminent in the degree of this for - 

tune, as Caſſio does? a knave very volublez no further 
conſcionable, than in putting on the mere form of civil 
and humane ſeeming, for the better compaſſing of his ſalt 
and moſt hidden looſe affe ion; a flippery and ſubile 
knave, a finder of occaſions, chat has nn eye can ſtamp 
and counter feit advantages, 'tho' tte advantage never 
2 itfelf. A dewiliſd kuave l bęſides, the knave is 
handſome, young, and hath all thoſe requifites in him, 
that folly and green minds look after. A peſtilent com- 
| pleat knave! and the woman hath found i im already. 
YH Red. Leannot believe chat of her ſhe's full of moſt 
bleſs'd conditionnn,mn e 


| lago. Blefs'd figs endl: che Wine ſpe drinks ib made of 
| | grapes. If ſhe had been bleſs d, ſhe wpuld never have lov d 
5 the eee e thou not ſee! her pad- 


dle with the palm of his ?. didſt not. mark that?? 


Rea. Yes, that 1 did f but that was but courteſie. 


Nel Well! 


# 1 4 L 4 «© * 
1 11.171893 35 144 


—— 


3 . ²˙ Oo”, 


* 


* enten 29 


have to preferthem: and the impediaents moſt profir 
able reqored,: without eee no expectation | 
3 vr 2 c l Bat Tune. 
Rod. I will do thig, if ow ena bring it eo gay c 4 
eita 


Lrarramt thee. el gl eee at t 


det. I gl fetch bis — 
4 8e. EN E Yu. Minis E 
1 That Caſſio loves her; I do wells: | 
That i ſhe loves him, tis apt, und of gr 970% 
The Moor, how beit that I endure R's 55 2 
Is of a conſtant, loving noble nature, - Hen v 0 
And I dare think he'll prove to Dec N 9 
A moſt dear huſband. Now 1 love ber tony.) = 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though tee, * 1 
ee eee e 10 5 
But partl to diet my enen ge. g 
For that Tast pethelufty Meorr b 
Hath leapt into TG cho thqught hene. 
Doth, like a poiſonous mineral,\.gnaw my P50 
And adthing can, or ſhallcontent,my-foul, = 
Till J am even'd with him, wifeifor wife: 
Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 


At leaſt into a jealouſy-ſo ſtrong, we ae oo 
That judgment canngticure. A ** 
If this poor braſh of Venice, whom I cheri! + 8; 
For his quick hunting. ſtand: Ke fro li on * 585 


TIl have our:Mirbaet Gas on the hip, I 
Abuſe him cs the{Mporan the rank gürb, M 
For I tar Cuſſo ich my ni ght- e p t 7 We 

Make the Moor thank me, love me, N Nun . 

For making him-egregiopliz-an a. 

And practiſin ny open his e and diet, 

Ene 4d: — be tots et confue'd * 
OY plain face is eder een, n sd. 3: | pete: 
--— 1:1! ng CEE IK. >The Siren. 
enen Hara, with'a Pylon 

Hale 5s Obe pleaſure; our noble-andwaliantGe- 
dera, that upon certain cidinge now arri d, importing 
the meer perdition of the Turkiſh oct,” every map put 

Iinſelfimoiitriumph? Some to dance, ſome uo make 

r ſport and revele his 3 


I TA + of 
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** 
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— 
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_ O rn vo, whe 
leads him. For: 'beſides 
| celebration of his nu 
Schuld be proclaimed. All offices are open, and there is 
ful iberty of feaſt ing from this preſent bout of five, 
?till-the bell bike eiern _ the iſle of Gyprus, 


this beneficial neus, it ze ch the 
ptiala. So much was his pleaſure 


and dur noble General Oebiboys ] [lin. 
Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and es 
Oth. Good michel, look you to che guard to-night, 
Let's teach ougſelves: that honourable: ops! © L 
Not to out · ſport diſcretion," © 514d 240! 27) 575 14 
Caſ. Iags bath ditection what td do:: 
But notwirbſtanding. with 80 perfanal eye a : 
Will I look tit. ode Ty 1 At Ma 91 L a 
Oth. Iage is moſt honeſt : 
Michael, good- night. To abend with your exrlieſt, 
Let me have ſpeech with vou. Come, my dear n 
Tbe purchaſe made, the truĩts are to enſue : 
That profit's N —— tween mie and vou. 4 $6" 
Good night. Exeun: Othello and Defdemons. 
20 8 Enter lago. Inc . +05. 
Caſ. Wees Lage we muſt te ihe Walch. 
lago. Not this hour, lieutenant ; tis not yet eth 


: clock, Our General caſt us thus early For the love of 


his De eſde mona : whom let us not therefore blame; he 

ns 925 0 made wanton the night with her: and ſhe 

is ſport Or 9 | Oh #393 na 3o 10 8 1161 +k 
Caſ. Shes, a moſtenquiſſte ia gg... 
lago. And, Pl warszant her, fu of game! „ v 1 
- Caf. Indeed, ſhe's a. mat freſb anti delica' to S 
Iago. What an eye the has methinks, it ſounds a 


patley to prowogttn. Aar 
Caſ. An i l eye; and yet, . right mo- 
deſt. 790 De . 244 294 an Aae, 


Tags And when \heſpeakeis it not anialarumo love? 
+: Caf. She js; indeed, perfection: Gig 2ytg nend 
Jago. Well, bappine 3 0 their hegte) tome, lieute- 
nant, I have a ſtoop of wines and here without are a 
brace of Cyprus gallants, that would ſah have x meaſure 
to the health of the black Orbell a.. 
Caſ. Not to night, good Jago; I bare and 
unhappy brains for drinking. I couldwell wih; tour 


0 * K 3 


rs 5 £ 2 . - Tags. 


As my young 9 miſtreſs? A 5 


34 Se 
wein 15 — 
"=?! * < 
1 p — Y * * 4 Oe 
6 - vx" 


: 


Moor. Wands. ; 3x 


Yi 11 77 W ate bur eee oup * | 


drink f or ou. Mera 1099 03 
« .Gaſahbave dtunk but one cup to-gi at, and that was 


ctafſſy a too: and, be hold, What innovation it 
wakeb- here. Jam uoſortunate im che eie adele 


not taſk me weakneſs, with anF.more. 11 4 
Jago. hat, mant 'tis a on, of 12 the gallant 
dete it. | 
- Caſe Whore ute en . 1321 211i 102.178 1 el. 4 
Jago. Here at the door; 1 pray you, call them za. 
2 III do't, but it diſlikes me. [Exit Caſſio. 
Jay. If Jan faſten but one cup upon Emm 
With that which he hath drunk to: night 2 17 
« He'll be as full of quarrel and en ry 
Now, my ſick fool, Radorige;: 
„ Whom loye hath turn d Add — | 
To Deſdemana hath to- night cataua d wi | 
Patations pottle deep; and he's to watch! 1 gtapꝰ 
Three lads of Crus, noble ſwelling (| en 3 


3 
(That hold their honouts in a Wary d 5h ul 


The very elements of this watlike iſle,) Jay 


Have I to-night fluſter'd with flowing e — : n Re: 
And they. watch teo. No mongſt th lock af drunk- 


Am ] to put our Caſſio in ſome adiouhn gs 44 
That may offend the iſſe. But here theytgc ame. 
I confequence de but approne r Deem . 
oy boat ae reps ba ENA vid; and Rream - wn 
hot bag * 

9 cnn Calle (+ rok a8 Gentlemen. 
2 ore bear n, they ha ve given —— 
Mont, Good faith, a little one; not paſt a pint. a 

. J t tenilad 100 "nl 1 721 01128 il 

lager Some wies, b: e . gh | 

— 4 025 vi Ganaksn l fink brat Wort 
Jet, mg the 

75 oldier's a ering mais 4 0 455 

ls N a ſaldier drinii * 34 0 7 2 
ole boys. Jab ib ten 1 1860 

Caf. 'Fore heayfd, an excellent ſang; 
se L lears dit in E 
volt potent in potfipg- ur Dames nnn 
= 


# 


tiniclint. nous iis bes 3) 1.453 1 


nib tag they are 


#137202 2 22k asu, lage 


* Or A1 0, % 
your fwag-belly'd Hollander, Drink, ho {——are eg | 


to your Engliſh. 


-  Gaf. Is/yout man foexquiſlite'in his dn 
"HO eee 
dead drunk. He fweats not to overthrow your min. 


: og ves your ORIEL en ere e 1 


Hild. 
>; To the health of our 8 7 | 
Mont. 1 am for 1 it, Bent pant. and Fido you julie 


W rar ns oy er T0 
And thou art but MR a5 
due that pulli the country dn, | 
Then take thine aud cloak abou thee. 

Some wine, hof! 9198 314166471 24 8 
Caſ. Why, wis i a more exquiſite ſong than the. 
lago. Will u hear again? 
Caf. No, for I Bold e egg ern ge 
chat does thoſe Well Heaven's above 


” 


All ; and there be chat mal be "ſaved, NO theve- 

be ſouls mult not be ſaved, 1 

» Jago.. Is true, — 1 

Ca,. For pops 14 N 2 . 2 . . 

nor man | te 5 hd 
13 ge. And 10 2 1252 "a <q | 


3 Ay, but, by your leave, e e. 
Lieutenant is to- be ſaved before the 8 4 
have no more of this; let's to our affairs. Pe our 
fing—gentlemen, let's look to our buſineſs. Dy: 15 thin, 

Lam drunk: this is- J 
right-hand, and chie is my left. pak no 
I can ſtand well enough, and Þ | 

Gone... Eaxcettcut w. * 44d; Inden d uns e 

Why, v wi. W nt 
l 9 Yo b oy 
CNR XI,” We N 
ae" POOR | Watch. 
* D 
EUOY 4 


\ 


«of * 2 
off * * 5 


Lago. You'ſee this fellow, chat i is gone befote: 
Ne uud f dier, ft to ſtand by Ceſar, 
And give dire cin. And do. e fon way vice, 1 
"Tis to his virtues a juſt equinor- Let ese 
The one às long as th other. Pis pity of bim. 7 1 
J fear, the Tr al Othello puts him in, FO + 
On ſome odd time of his fir, | 
Will ſhake this iſland. » So Ys wot 36G) 

Mont. But is he. often thus? - eV n 92 Y 

lago. Tis ever mote the Foto gueito i rep. 
He'll watch the horologue a n _ 


If drink rock not his cradle. r 
Moni. It were well, Au! a N 
The General were put in mind of R 


Perhaps, he ſees it not; or his wary nature 
Prizes the virtue that appears in Caf, 
Aud looks not on his. evils: is not this Ade? 5 4 
Enter vx 14, only 001 hy 1 
Lee Nadorigo ! e 217 
I pray you, after. the heutenant; g | WED Rod. | 
Monit: And' tis great pity; that the noble Moor © © 
Should hazard ſuch a Place as his own Second, 
With one of an ngraft infirmit : i 
It were an honeſt action to: fa * Pte 


EY 


TAROT - [2 
d 4h + 4 4 


Unto the Moor. F251 OUT, £255 e 
Iago. Not I, for this fair iland'; ; Ten bat Age * 
I do lose Caſſo well, and would 4 eve cranes 


To cure din of this evil. Hark, what doit? nl 
(Within, belp! hy 
2 Cato, purſuing arent 

Caf. You rogue] you ni ; 


OP 


Mont. What's the matter, lientehant? , ein | 
Caf. A knave teach, me my duty T beat beste 
into a twiggen bottle 


Red. Beat ue 7 note fro?” n at gon fi A | 
Caf. Doſt thou prate, dog 7/5 i r got 0 
Mont. Nay, good lientenapvt;: > [Sthying Mn. 
pray 755 Sir, hold your hand. - {aard. 
Caſ. Let me go, Sir, or [ll knock you o'er the waz; | 
Mont. Come, come you're es bes Bizas . 
of Drunk z Þ-) FN le n 


1375 £113.37 128. 2 3 "4 1. ali 5 1 
7 199. w a was 6 * 
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Mor v4 V E N C 1 2 
- 


; 2 


You will be ſham'd for ever. 


"Any beginning to t is peeviſh odds, 
 Thofel 


2 The gravi 


4 125 d mouths of wiſeſt cenſure, What's the matter, 


ang Ut 


Help, 


Help, — heren goodly watch, "x" RG 


Who ont, who ting A bol! 


. 
The town will riſe. Fie, fie, Jeuteazor! bald: 


 $-CENE: XI: 
Enten Othella, and dreendamts.. 
01h, What is the matter here? 
Mont. I bleed till, I am hurt, but not to thi death. 
Oth. Hold, for your lives. [men. 
Jago. Hold, ho! fentenant—Sir—Mantane—Gentle- 
—_ ou forgot all ſenſe of place and duty; | 
eneral ſpeaks to you hold, hold, for eee 
11 Why, "wp now, ho from whence ariſeth b 


Are we turn 2d Turks # and to ourſelves do Tits; 


Which heaven hath forbid: the Ovrtomites 2 

For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous an 
He, that ſtirrs next to carve fer his own tage, 
Holds his ſoul light: he dies upon his motion. 


5 Silence that dreadful bell; it fri the iſle. 


From her propriety. What is the matter? 
Honeſt Jago, that looks dead with grievinſg g 
peak, who began this? on thy love, I charge hee. 
Tago. 1 do not know ;/ friends all, but now, even now 


7 
, # 
*. 6 


_ Ja-quarter, and in terms like bride and groom 


Diveſting them far bed; and then, but n 


(As if ſome plannet had unwitted men, 
\ Swords out, and titling one at other's $558 hi 


In oppofition: bloady. I can't fpeak 


oo ——_— 
— 8 


And would, in action glorious 4 bad lot 

s that brought me to a port of of kit 0 
w comes it, Michas, you are 1 ee 
1905 you, pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 


hy Montane, you were wont bed 1 85 
and ſtillneſs of your youth 5 


hath noted; And your name is' 


Oil. 
e 


. 


— 


dt? 


hat 


. 
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Mor FV ENA es. 
That you * thus, "a, 
Of a night- bra wier? gi me e 1 
Mont. Worthy Or hella, Tam 6 | 
Your officer, Jogos can inform ou { 
While I ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now alfenda me, 
Of all that I do 15 3 nor know 1 aught | 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
aleſs ſelf- charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And to defend our ſelves it be a 355 
When violence aflails us. 
Oth. Now by heav'n,.  - 
My blood begl 5A my ſafer gen- | 
And 9 aving my _ udgment cholerd, 
Aſſays to dend the way. onee ſtir, 
Or do but lift this atm, — beſt of you 
Shall fink 3 in my rebuke. Give me % no 
How this foul rout began; who ſet ĩt on; 


And he, that is apprev'd-in this offence, 
Tho' he had twinn d with me beth at a birth, 


Shall loſe me.— What, in a town of war, "Ne 

— wild, the people's hearts brim- full of fear, 
o manage private and domeſtick quarrel? 

1 night, and on the Court and Gn of ſafety ; 

'Tis monſtrous, Say; lage, who began't? 

Mont. If partially affm d, or lea 


Thou doſt deliver more aten than n. 


Tbou art no ſoldier. 


Age. Touch me not ſo near: b 
I'd rather have this tongue cat from my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do offenoe to-Michee! Cao 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak the * * 
Shall nothing wrong him. us tis, n 
Montane and my ſelf being in ſpeech, 

There comes -s-fellow: crying out for help, 

And Gaffio following with determin'd fword, 
'Toiexecute wpon him. Sir, this Gentleman - 

Steps in to Caſſio, and intreats his kaoſe; 

My "ſelf the crying fellow. did purſue, 4h | 
Leſt by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) | 
[The town might fall in fright. . He, ſwiſt of foor, . 
brow b OT I returacd; the anther Oi 
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gu'd in office, | P 


or 
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"SI" 


* ts. iti. 
g At. ** wy v IP 
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3 OrTrnaELYo; wm 
Por that I beard the enk and fall of Nine ray 84 
And | Caſfeo bigh in 6ath; which?eill to-night! 509), 155 4. 
I neer might ſay before When I rame Hack; 
(For tkis was brief) I found them cloſe: together. N 
At blow and thruſt g even ab again N i Yi 7 
When you your ſelf did part them. * li 
More of this matter cannot I reporettts 4 50 1 | 
But men are men; the beſt . forget; 

Tho' Caffis did: fore little: wrong to him 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that'with them beſt, * buf 


Yet, ſurely, Caffio, I believe, recei; cc! 4. 
From him, that fled, ſome ſtran age dare, We 
Which patience could not paſs. 8 5: ut Th 
Oth. aloe, lago, | n 
Thy honeſty and Ted doth ide this © matter, N 


Magi it light to Ca Caſſio, I love thee, 75 
But never more be _ of mine.— * Et 1 77 


Enter Deſdemona attended. volt 

Look, if my gentle love be not rais d 19 "vl fink 
Tl make thee an example; I od 
Deſ. What's the matter 1 Tied? 


Os. All is well, Sweeting,'come; away to > Bade. 7 
Sir, for your hurts, my ſelf will be your 18 ah 0 
Lead him off. | . 
Iago, look with Care aber the town, 5 
And filence thoſe hom this vile brawl diſtrifed.'- 
Come, De demona,'"t nh the ſoldier's life,, AT 
To have! their bein umbers waky e ſtriſfem 


. E151 TB 15 
8E BY l 
1 MM nent lago and Caſſio. . 
lage. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 1 
Caf. Paſt all Surgery: - 37% I 110 2! 4? 
Iugo. Marry, heay forbid! -! Pre DOB Gan ag 


Caf. Repu'stion, teptitation,,- W ede | 1 hae 
loſt my reputation! have leſt the immortal part of 
my ſelf, and What remains is beſtial. ** e 
Iago, my reputation | 

ago As I am an honeſt man, Thad 5905 Ns 500 bad 
receiv'd ſome bodily wound; there is more ſenſe in That 
than in Reputation. Reputation is an idle, and mofl fulſe 
 impoſicion ; ; oft got with vet, and loft without de- 

ſerving. 


4 


% 1 _” 
* £2 171 ”Y 
wh 4 


e 


ſerving; Won ke loſt no reputation at all, unleſs you 
tebute your ſelf ſuch a fofer. What, man, there are 
14 831 $ To recover che Ge ral again. Von are but noc, 
b Theme Ne ment more in policy than in 755 
malice q even ſo as ne would beat his offenceleſs. dog, 
to afftight an pee lion. Sue to. hr: en 455 
he's yours. 
i Il rather * to dedefoin aa 8 
ood a commander, with ſo f ſſight, ſo drunken, und ſo 
indiſcreet an officer. Drunk? and ſpeak Parrot and 
ſquabble? fwaggerd ſweat? and Sſcourſe faſtian-with 
one's own ſhadow? oh thow inviſible ſpirit oſ wine! if 
thou haft no name to be known by, let us call thee devil. 
lago. What was he that ou N with your [ward? 


what had he done to you? ' 4 
ooh Lknow not. _—F 851 1 1 Aube * E [ IS, 
lago. Ist poſſible? 1115) + © - 35 tet 260 


13 I remember a meat eg 55 bur nothing di- Ry: 
ſtinctly: 2 quarrel, but nothing Wherefore. Ok, that 
men ſhovld put an enemy in their mouths, to ſtealawaz 2 
their brains ! that we ſhould with j joy, pleaſange, xevel, — 
and applauſe, transform our ſelves into beaſts. ; 

Jags. Why but you are nou e e IO HANS | 

| ; you t us recover'd? 

Caſ.. It has: pleas'd the devil e to give 
place to the devilg wrath z one unperfectneſs Hoſes we | = 
another, to make me flankly deſpiſe my ſelf. 24 | 

Iago. Come: you: Axe too 2 a moraler. As, the : " 

| time, the place, and the candition of this country 1 
| ſtands, I could heartily wiſh this had not befallen: but | | 
. ſince it is as it 18, mend it for your own, good. 

Caſ. I will aſk him for my ice again z he ſhall tel 15 

5 me | am a drunkard had I as many mouths ag M- | 
" dra, ſuch an anſwet would ſtop them 64 To be nom | 
; a ſenſible man, by and by a ſooh and preſentiy a heaſt 
Every rr 18 ee the Wee 
18 A devil. e 
Jago. Come, come, 7804688 | 1 good femikar crea- 
tyre, it it he well us d: exclaim/no:more agaĩnſt it. And 
good lieutennant, Tthink, Jou think, L Iove u.. g 

2 I have well approv'd it, Sir. I drunk! . 

ta ago. Youz or * wan a3 kad be drunk at forme | -- 
itt fy time, "£2 
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time; man. I tel you what 
wife is no the General. 8 


—— . . — worn 
— 
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38 ile Gr wat hes - 
Fou:ſhall de m Gepetal's 


may fay-fo, in this teſ 
for that bechath devoted war Arr up himfelf to t 


ee 04 mark and denotement of hur patts wy 


-'Confefs yourſelf | freely tothes : „ importyne her 

a you in your Place again. She is of fo free, 

fo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds it a 
vice ĩn her goodneſs not to do more than ſhe is requeſ- 
ted. This Broken joint, between yon and her husband, 


'eeeat her to ſplister. wa my fortunes againft any 


kiy worth naming, thi crat ot FORT Jove f thall gow 


1 it was before. ola thebad ava 7778 


Wt e adviſe me Welt. [l indneſſ. 
Icke it in the fincerity of love, and honeſt 
ink it freely ; and betimes in the mo | 
I 17 Ea the virtuous Deſdemaaa to undettake for 
me: I am ee of my fortun6s, dP they check me 


_ | Anse 49 
0. 'You are in the right: good En kennel; 
Ink to the Watch. „ eie oof} n 
2 Good night, honeſt Iago. Leit Cabo. 


SCENE XIV. "Mfaner 1 lego. 
logo. And what's he then, that ſays, I p the villin? 
When this advice is free 1 give, and 


Likely to thinking, and; indeed, n ud, 
To win che Moor again. Ae 1 52214 
Th inclining Deſdemona to ſubdue 51 fer tour 


In uny honeſt ſuĩit; ſhe's fram d as wünful i 

As the free elements. And then for her 

To win the Moor, were't to renounce his baptifn, 
All ſeals and ſymbols of redeemed fin, © ; A 


$i ddl ig ſocufetter'dtorberiove!!! -): + | | 5 


That ſhe may make, unmake, do 9 K 
Even ascher tite hall play the Ges 78 £6 % <q | 
Wich his wen function. Am Lthena n, 

To counſel! to · this parallel conrſe, * is 


Directly to his Good? Divinity of Hell?üõ w 


When Devils will their blackeſt ſins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heavnly Shows, | T 1 6? 
As I. d bow. For while this honeſt oo 0 
Piles Defdemona to repair his fortune, 0 


Sad he - FE” > i 4 Re * 
- N : 2 — * N aA nt 4 "7 7 
* = , w 4 * "IV * y 2 . N — 1 
* R ; | = 1 * 
= L'Y ad £E - 
- 


. 4 | ; | 
Mr ff Vanrcs I 
71] pour this peſtllescminte his r,, e 0 = 
That ſhe repeals him for her Bodys loſt: Wü 
And hom much che: ſtrives to da him gan. 

She ſhall undo ber credit with! the.Moor.. NE 

So will I rurn her virtue into Puch? 7 1 3 

And out of her on goodneſs make the net, 

That fall eme f chem all. How now, Kodorige! — 
8 E NIE XV. Eater 0. 


© Rat Ldo-follow here is he chace, eee 


that hunts, hut one that fila up the cry. My money ig 
almoſt ſpent; I have been to night exceedingly wallcud- 
gellech — Ithink, che iſſue wil bbe, I ſhall reach 
experience:fbr:my pain; and ſo with eee ys 
and a little more wit, neturn again ta Henice,:- 
Iago. How poor ate they that have nt patience? 
What wound did ever:heal buy by: degrees 
Thou know'ſt, we work hy wee neren witchoraſt 
And wit d on Alathrs time : | 5 
Does 't not go well ? o lach beaten-thed; d WS 
And thou by that ſmall baſt caſliier'd Cofpe.- 
Tbo other things grow fair 1 the Sunn, 
Yet fruits, that bloſſum firſt, wil Volk be tige: 52 179 
Content thyſelf a-while. In troth, cia morning: | 545 
Pleaſure and action makes the hours ſeem _ 
Retire thee ; go where thou art billetted 4 | Th 
Away, 1 5 r N80 kes ers hereafter: N 
DEL ofen t * 
Ted cle or. 9 3: if og A 9 
My Wife feof move for "Ce! to nie df 
Il ſet her on 
My ſelf, the white, aden the Mine agent,” 
And bring bim jump, when he may Caſſio find 
Solliciting bis Wife, ay, that's the Way: 
Dull not, Device, by coldneſs cela 00 TY 


ACT m. SCENE'L”"B: fore otto, Palace 


"2/4568 Enter, CHO, .yoith Muſpcians.. innen 
Cuſto. 7 ASTERS, la 4 content your 
pains, -* 31 2 aan Ineral. 


| Something 2 br and bid; $604: morrow, Ge- 


8 lays}; dd ener Clown from the Houſe. 
Fay, waeren Ainſtruments been 5 
in ; 


40 BE on o, the 
in . that they ſpeak-i'th' noſe b SY 
M/. How, Sir! he-! :?: "7 


Clown. Are theſe, I bg dean. . 
Muſ. Ay, marry; are they, S. 
Clown. Ob, thereby han en abs LE 29-08 
Muf. Er- xp Sir? 40 887 
Clown. Marry, Sir, many A wind infrojwrtt that 


I know, But, Maſters, here's money for yon: and the 
General fo hkes your muſick; that he re you for 
; love's ſake to make no more noiſe „ 
Mu. Well, Sir, we will nt. ial Four i: 
8 Chun. If you have any muſſck that may not be 
"gc tot again: But, as they: ſays to Goon! thera 
6 the General does not great „ 
KEE: Muf. We have none ſuch, Sir, 
| Clown. Then put up your pipes in our and h | 
away. Go, pans into dn dry. : bag by 
I Ski . 
Caſ. Doftrhowhear, imine honeſt friend? 
org. No. :Þ:hear not your honeſt friend; 1 = 
e D roney, TY T 
piece of gold for thee: if t that d 
the Generals wife, be Ain i tell the, there's one 
Caſſio entrea ts of her a little favour of e Wile 
5 thou do this ? 23134449 i 0 341 4 ' 97413. 
Clown; Sbe.isiftiroing, 85 J if he will Ait hither, 
Eſballiſean to Hotifle unto her. Eri Clown. 
Caſ. Do, my good friend. 05 re! . enter 12 
In happy time, g], B Hen i yh 
ago. You have not brew Net nee 
"He Caſ. Why, no; the day had broke, before we parted. 
I have made bold to ſend in to your ran Hal 8 
Muy ſuĩt is, F * bisl 
8 . d ton HeQ, 
| . 'll ſend reſent) uin 
1 5 Kd 81 N egy” to 1206 the Moor 
Out of the way; that your converſe and Buſineſs 


May be more free. > 1 & Exit. 
Caſ. I humbly thank you fort. 1 never | AK 
2 Florentine more kind and honeſt. 


Tao bim, enter. Emilia. 3 * 
Kail Good: moro, $99 Leutennt, Yum fo 


- 
* 


Aer f View r Os, 3 4 


For yo leaſure ; but all Will, ſure, be well 
The yy and his wife are tunen, „ 
And the ſpeaks for you ftbutly.”- The Moor replies, | 
That he, yon hurt, of great fame in iu, 2 
And great affintey ; and 
He might nat bit refuſe 50. But de bebe, he 
And needle wy: 'other' vr but kis 2 * 
To bring you Again. 
Caf. Let eh vo: i 5 9534 & 
If you think fit,” or cee buy ebe ot, f V6 
Give me advantage of ſome bri diſcourſe : 
With baten None 2 £2. 35 N 521 A + {4 
Anil. Pray you, come in; 2 5 
I will beſtow you where yb¹ Tail bave une 
To ſpeak yvut baſom freely. 


Gn In much bound tu bu. J len 


SCE < = 11. 
Buber Ortielo, Topo, and "FTI 
Oth. ThelſeJetters gre; Ingo to the pilot, 


And by him do my duties to th Senite; 8 


That done, I Will de Walking 6 on ä . 
Repair there to me 8 

ago. My good lord, Pn do't; 

Otb. This fortification, eue, mall we ſee t / 


Sent. We ell wait upon 4 ＋ lordſhip. ©  Exeunt; | 


SCENE" e ms . 
Chan s to an apartment in ace. 
wet De! Seibel, e An Emilia. 
Ne god Cho, Lil do. | 
Alb my abtlities in thy behalf 288 15 asd 
Emil. Good Madam, do: I know, it grieves my hus- 
As F the cauſe were bis. 
* Oh, that's an honeſt ew ; doubt not, call 
Bur | will have my lord and you again 
As friendly as you-were. © 
Caſ. Moſrtsuntenus Madan, : 
Whatever ſhall become of Mithuet Caſe, q 
He's never any thing but your true fervant. 
Deſ. I know't Tthank ? mg you do love my OT 
You've known him long; and be you, well ae d, 
He hall i in f x Rayd no farther off 
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at in wiſdom © you K 
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42 Or Ero, he. 3 
Than in a politick diſtance, aviqltt 1 267 

Caf. Ax, but, lady, 1 Nei fs 150 260 d 01 
That policy may either ſo log, wav) 2d! broth 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wa tetiſh diet,. NSA 
Or breed itſelf ſo.out of circimſtan ce, 


: _ 
: - | _ 
4 , * N 


bat I being abſent, and my place ſupply d. 
My General will forget my love and f: — p - 


Deſ. Do not doubt that; before Zaylia "ns LF 
I give thee warrant of thy Place. Afure thee, |. ) 
If I do vow a friendſhip, Th, perform. it 4 M: 30 1 
To the. laſt article. "My. lord Wall z E * un 
Fll watch him tame, — talk bs out of een A "1 
His bed ſhall ſeem a ſchool; his board a ift 1 
"Pi intermingbe exern thing dee 
With Caffio's ſuit: therefore be . c 
Th thy Nat age wall rather die, 
han give t Y 2 Aj 

ENR Ww. 


ee 8 and lago at 2 
nil. Madam, here Nr my lord. wy" 
Caf. Madam, Il take MY. leave. 
Deſ. Why, ſtay, and hear me f. eee e 
Caſ. Madam, not nom; Em * at eaſe, .. 
'Unfit for mine own Lag. 7 a6 
De. Well, do your diſcretion, - ben, Cale. 
lago. Hahl 1h r | 
Oth. What doſt thou.ſay?.. 


Lago. Nothing, my lord; or if] know, 5 what. 


Oth. Was not that Coſi, arted from my wife? 

Lago. Cate — lord — ſure, 1 canned. an 
"hat he would, ſteal away. ſo ame 453 
9 you coming. en 213.4 n 

Ot. I believe, was he. 

De How now, oy lord ? + Yai ent n f «Hh 
1 have been talking wh? a ſuitor here... 
A man that languiſhes in your diſpleaſure... 
 Orzh. Who is t you meant, 

Deſ. Why, your. lieutenant Caſt "BY. lard, 
If 1 haye any grace, or power to move. . 7 

is preſent reconciliation make. wad 
For if be be. not one that truly loves von, w Het)» 


r errs in IENOTANCE, and bot! in ee 


< 


. - tn " "a 
I "es TER 


Ur. * 


Us 


- Thave 


2 


And yet his tr ſpaſs,: in out common reaſon, * 


Or ſtand ſo. mutt ring on? what ? Michael 2 
That came 3 weeing with you, and many a e 
When 1 have ſpoke Sf you diſptaiſin 
Hath ta/en your * to have ſo much to do A 
To bri b in 


Oth. Peythee, no more let him come when, he . 
1 yr deny thee nothing. 


Or feed on nouriſhing meata, ot keep. yo men $i 24 


* 2 4 f 
" 3 
* 8 
71 - 


- Mor of v. E 15 43 


? have vol j1 ent in an honeſt face. 
pr ythee, bim back. 9 09 et * FG, 


9 Went E hence now Artz! 20 _ 1 * n 


Def. I eth, fo humbled, VV 144; 


That: hecharls left ters 7 op Calo 4 ME 


To ſuffer with him. Good.loye, call; him back, 511 


©th. Not now, ſweet Deſde mend s: Der c 
Deſ. But ſhall't be ſhortly; 7 


Otb. The ſooner, ſweet, for you. * 
Def ie fra Ta at dp ty 1-649) 

- Otb, Not to-night. Tok toy a 
Deſ. To morrow dioner thenZ (11 7 14 15 
De/. | ſhall not dine at home: = 1H oa} 

meet the Captains at the citadel. 


2186 35541141 N 


* Why then to morrow night, or 7 ueſdaꝝ morn, 
day noon, or night, or Wedneſday motn, 
Fr ee, name the time ; but let ĩt nt 
Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitenWt: 


Tx 
n 


91186 
' $43 % #7 


Save that, they ſay, the wary muſt make e 

ut of their beſt,). is not ange a fault 
T incur a private check. When ſhall he dome? 
Tell me, Otbella. I wonder in deore 
What you would aſk me, that I would deny, , 


N 


n 
truſt, me, I could do m 


[4 * 
1 0 5 1 bs. 6 Fe *. 
— W - * . „* - £ : wt 7 $ * 1 IF | a 


fur, n n vor + 
1 2 I ſhould entreat you wear your cloths, 75 505 


Or ſue ta qu, to da pęœeuliat proſit 30402 
To your own perſon. Nay, when I. have 0 leit, ol; 
Wherein I mgan to touch your, loye genes af wk 


I ſhall be full of poize and difficulty, _ , - | 2 


And fearful to be-granted. 


©; Hai 6 tes ora 
Ot. 1 will deny * — nothing. * 2 
Whereon L do;beleech thee, . me 4 7 
To leave me but a little to my ſelt. oy 
15 Shall I deny you ?: no: — as i Pere 


— G} OTr'wer't 0 7 
Oth. Farewel, 7 Oe tte fight. | { 
Def. Emilia, come; be, al your 

Whate'er you be, Tam S: 1 5 1580 17 
SCENE V. . and Tagh. 
Oth. Excettent Mreteh !-<Perdirion carch-aly foul, 

But I d love thee; and hend love thee: „ et 

a Chads is comeugainn: 9 2239. e 4 10 74 
Iago. My noble lord. 14e 19% a | 
Oth. hat doſt thou ſay, r [4 111 2 
Iago. Did Michas Qaſſio, when v8 wobd ay ha 

Know of your love? LOANS AQ ; 
Otb. He did, from firſt to laſt; why doſt os * 
Jago. But for a e rr 


| No arther harm. n 9 [2 5-590: 1 
Orb. Why of thy: thought, ages? e 

Jago Ii nott de'd been <a wich i 

Ot. Oh, yes _d went between us very „ 

1 | Indeed! 130-4 36 03181 ot 7 26h 251143 „cat? 

Oth. Indeed!” . indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou Kughe- * 


8 Is abel honeſt? t 2 2111 9 * 111 1 SVs 
ch . Honeſt, wy lord? _ {F158 ni Marl d aut 
0% Honeſt ? ay, 00 ag ati Amn 
Jago. NM —— —2 n e T 
Otb. What deft thou ink? 68 u gef 
Igge. Think, my lord! arge £4 ſcne; 
Ons: Thinks; my ford! run by been an otic It 
As if there were ſome nee in gest) nat . 
| Too hidesus to be e Theu 4olt mean former! 
1 heard thee'fay but how, U nos. 
bes Caſſeo lefe my Wife What didſt not TY 
And when! told thee, he was of niy'tounſely *'/ | 
In my whole courſe of 'wooingy' thou ery%dft, inided ? 
And did'ſt contra@&and purſe thy brow: 6 
As if thou then hadſt ſnut up in ty bra x 
Some horrible conteit: ifrhoa4ys deve m 
| Shew methy'thoughe. ' To ee IMF 287 2196 y 0, 
Ie. Mr terd you now dove ve. una 
Oth. I think, eben dot: 9 eh 
And for I know, thou art full:6f - 1 0906 dianſds Ys 
And weigh't yg words before they giw'ſt them breath, 
Therefore theſe ſto poof thine ky me the oy"! 
For ſuch things, in Neale Gif i nave, 015. 
0 uch * bur; ar gn, 30 
| bey ce 


LSE 
. mas ww an ac 


Mir of 3 Vewrcs 45 
| Tbey re cold dilations working! Lin Br eta : 
That paſſion cannot rule.” 13505 be $19" bela be | 
Jago. For Michael Cao, iy vs = 
I date be worn, Ithink, that he is honolt, 
Oth. 1 think {0 £00. - 


. * . 


Jago. Men ſhould be what they ſeem. N 


' [7 £1 * 567 


118 


Or, thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem oo 


Ob. Certain, men ſhould be what they ſeem. 

lago, Why, then, I think, Caſſid s an honeſt man. 

Oh. Ny; yet there's more in this; od /. 
1 pray thee, ſpeak to me as to thy thinking 50 152 
As thou duminate ; and give thy, word of e 
* "i of fab re | 

1 lord, pardon me. >» WS 
Iam 1 to every act of AR 3 

on not bound to that, all ſaves are free to: 
Utter my thoughts Why, ſay, they're vile and falſe 3 
As where's that Palace, whereinto foul things 
Somefimes intrude not? who has a breaſt. aa pre. 


- 
* RN 5 
Pa 4 * 


* 


= ſome ugeleaniy apprebenſions,. t A . 
ey OY and law- days, andi N feffon . 500 61 1 
* e pov oi tall he lends hes. 
148. au con 1 t y * , 47 
If thou but think'ſt him 5 0 Eons 0 eas 
A ſtranger to thy thoughts... lights A TT 
. Ido h — Hits * 3 We 15 8 were VA 


Thi 4 * per c e am vieigus in my. biet, A, 4 
(As, confeſs, it S My nature's pla A 2 ts 850 el 
To ſpie inte abuſe; And alt my je iy 514d) N 
Shapes faults, that are not 3) 1 * wo chen, ” 
From one that ſo imperfeRly conjects, 
Your wiſdom would not build your ſelf a 5 hg T 
Out of my ſcattering and uoſure.obſervance;. 
It were nat for your quiet, nor. your. g. 
Nor for my ee paſt a 
To let you know my thqugh ts. os 
015. What doſt thou man 1 10 (41 14 7 
lago. Good name in man and: woman, dear my lord. 
Is _y immediate jewel of their fouls... |. [ching 
Who. ſteals my purſe, ſteals tratb ; tis ſomething no- 
"Twas mine, tis his; and has been flave to thouſands 
1 he, that eee, ö "Rob 


AF 3 


154 
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4 1 WV , 
R 


| 46 : O N E LI. 0, "the". 
Robs me of That; which not enriches bn, SEX LA 
And makes me poor indeed. Jabs not bf 96 90 
8 Tu know thy ee iit 50 + 
age. You ent if m Reste Were in your hand; 
Nor all not, whilſt tis in m cuſtody. 1 20m 5 
Oth. Ha! e ein in LI Fact) Weine e : 
Jago. Ob, beware; my lord,” of en fag 
Ie; is a green-ey'd monſter, which doth mock - 
The meat it ſeeds on. That cuckold lives in WA % 
Who, certain of his fute, loves not his wren get's” 
But, oh, what tdtnned minutes tells he wer, * LT, * 
Who-doats, yer 9 # fuſpe Rh, vet Riot 7 loves! 
Oth. O miſery How To row $d Tt 
I.̃᷑4ge., Poor, aid eee ren, e 
| But riches endleſs, is as poor ae Winter, mY 
| To him chat ever feats he ſhall be Pr. 
Good heaven! the fouls of all my t be defend. 
From: jealguſie! | i cn int » AL Tre : 0 my 
0 Why? Vi led ono Domes 
Think'ſt thou, I'd make u He of je 1 suit 299 
To follow ſkili the etatiges of ne n-õ,“d 7775! 1 A 
With freſh ſuſpicions ? No; to be dne in dont, 9925 
Is onde to be reſolv d. Excban me for a bent, 87 
When 1 thall tutn the buſineſs 6f my foul. Pg 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown 6,” © 11 1 
Matching thy inference. Tie not de make ke me . 
To ſay, my Wife is fair,” feeds Nn 
Is free of ſpeech\ ſing, plays ne, 
Where vin ned t wake mo virtgous, h el 
Nor frothi'thine'oWH Weak merits will I — 405 5 2505 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubr of ket reborr; 
For ſhe Had eyes, #hd'choſt'me.” No, lkps,” Een 
Tul fee, before T'doubr; when 1 doubt, pr * e 
And, on the f. chere is 0 mor ut this don, fp 
Away at one Nh ve, vr jenlouſſee Ty 10) Io 
Igo. Tm lug of this ; far n] ful lar alen! 
To ſhew the love and duty wat Their ven 
With frahker 04 Tore as bound, nes \ 
Receive it from me." Þ enk bot yet of 
—— de your wi obſerve her well with 8 ; 
| Ta us: not 3 ſecufe; 55 
| re N and obe ns ure” 96 all 
24J 09 B 


ht kno fans RN % ya 


i959, Yd ©, heat 


— rs 2 


1 


hs. | as 
— * — * 


— 


| W 4 
Out of ſelf-bounty; be:abug'd 3 . He's 


I know our aountry ieee 01 Ft a wht 
In Fenice they do let heay'n ſee the Me ho 
They dare not ſhew their huſbands; F be cience 


Is not to leave t undone, but keep't unknown. 
hs Doſt thou ſay ſo? 

Lago. She did deceive, her father, marrying you 15 
Aud eg the foo to hake, aud. ear your ben. 
She loy'd them moſt. | 

Ot And or ſhe did.. E rn Un ud "a N 28 

lage Go tothen: en benen bel yi a 


1928 1111 


She, that. ae young. e 695 ont ſuch « Seeming y 


To ſeal her father's ey clofe as oak ——— 
He thought, tas Wite 8 Pen much to blame : 
I humbly do beſeech y OP DR ne l 
For too; much lowing Yo r mo 
Oth. Im bound t you: for euer. 
Jago. I ſeeſthis heath Hale deb your firs, TIN 
Oth. t a-jots not a jot. e its! 6514. 
Iago. Truſt de, I fegt, it has: | 
I hope, you will eonfider, what Fly ſpoke 
Comes fram my lone. But, I do "i you's aa 
] am to 0 perk y you, not to ſtraĩa my ſpeech |, (1 
Ta gt er iſſues, nor to larger reach, | 9. 305 f Aral 
Than to ſulpieion. 8 „ ff 4 $54” + 
Oth.' Lwilktdet Se ton wart aid] ch 
WP 0, Should yon do ſo; my log. HAS Bond 
peech would fall into ſuch vile eee m_ 
Wiich my thoughtsaim not at. Caſſ⸗ nas bare 
My bl 1-fee, you're mavide——: 
Oth. No, not much moyide b—= ĩ7ĩ 5 
I do not thinks: but Deſdemong „ houeſt 
Jago. Long live ſhe ſol and long live ven. to dbink fo! 
0th. Ant} yet, how gatute erring from3telf—— { 
lago. Ay, theres che point to Walen 
Not to aſfed many propoſed matches y | 
Of her on clime, complezien end degtee, 2 % 8 5 
Wherete we ſee in all things Nature tend? 
Foh! one may ſmell, ingſugh, a will molt desk, 
Foul diſproportjopa; thoughts: unnatural. is Lad! : 
But, A wy lee e pow 7 90 4 
peak of her ; tho' I may fea * 
1er 


Ne u 
14 
1 


— 


3 ots Wor 
Her will, recolling ih ber better judgment, 0 


May fall to 5 you with derer tg S 
Any ha ly, ſo te ht; 395 6 9890 29% 0D yy NET 
arewel,” elle! ut Wot» 0 8 1 iT 
7 more thou doſt perceive, let me bile more «e 
wy on thy wife Yobſerye.. Leave rats muy” bo >) 14 
£ My lord, I take my leave. © [Gving. 
os Why did 1 marty e. 1182 500 2 2172 2 
This honeſt creature, doubtleſs 131 ©! 152 


Sees and knows more, much more, than 14 bößslds“ 
Jago. My lord, I would, I might, 1 arp 
To ſcan this ching no farther; leave it to time: 
Altho' tis fit that Caſſho have his Place, e 
For, ſure, he fills it up with great ability; 
Yet if you pleaſe te held him off a While, 
You ſhall by that perceive him, and his mene, 0 
Note, if your lady ſtrain his entertainment 2 Att 
With any frong, or vehement importunityz' | 
Much will be ſeen in That. Ja the mean ini, 
Let me be thought too buſy in my fears, © T cul 
(As worthy cauſe I have to fear, l am ) 
And hold her free, I do beſeech Tour's nour. 
Otb. Fear not my goverment. 
Lago. Lonce mote take my leave le-, 
SCENE VI. Mane, Oele, 2 Aka 1 
Orb. This fellow s of exceedin Gen N 
And knows all qualities, with a pi it „ * 
Of human dealings. If I prove het 1. | 
Tho' that her jeſſes were: my dear heart- cone | 
I'd whiſtle 1 off, and let her down the wo, FO. 
To prey at fortune. -Haply; for Pay black,” 
And have not thoſe ſoft. parts: of canyerſation ' 100 Gb! 
- Tharichaniberers have; or, ſor I um declin dg 
Into the vale of years, yet rhat's not E 0 
Sh&@s gone, Tam abuvd, and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her Oh the curſe of wanbgel 
That we can call theſe delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites!- I had rather be a donc, 
And live upon the vapour of a dongeos, as. 1; 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 10 
F or others' uſe. Let ti the doe of en 2 * 
19 F 358 "IH 103: ©-Prerogativ® 


— 


* 


* £ 
Ke 0 


nf nne 


Prerogatiy'd are they leſs than the daes: wt 
'Tis deſtiny unſhunnable, like death. N 


When we do quicken. Deſdemana comes! 


Enter Deſdemana and Emilia. 80 8 


If ſhe be falſe, oh, Wann. a CO arſe 1 $i 3 
I'll not believe tt. e 4nd 
Deſ. How now, my dear Othelh p 7 
Your dinner, and the:generous Iflanders, 
By you invited, do attend/your: ar RNs 

Oth. Lam to blame. 


8 * * 
& * 


De, Why do you ſpeak faintly? 9 i 55 


an you not well? © 
0th. I have a pain upon er forehead a 


Deſ. Why, that's with ——— "twill away ain 


Let me but bind it , wichin this deen 8 
It will be well. | 1 5 


Oth. LA napkin is too little: 


1 
- 


[She drops ber fader ü 


Let it ala: come, / Pl go in with ou. 
Def. Tam very lorry, thar you are not well. 


ken, 
S EN E vn. Me e net] 
Emil. Tam glad, I have found this napkin ; 
This was her firſt remembrance from the — 5 
My wayward huſband hath a hundred times 
Woo'd me to ſteal it. But ſhe ſo loves the ow. 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 


To kiſs and talk to. I'll have the work+ta'en out, 140 
And give't Iago; what he'll do WOW ab enn 7 
Heav'n knows, not I F431 a1 
I nothing, but to pleaſe his fantakie. 
Enter lago. 
lags. How now:? what do — hear alone? | 
Anil. Do not you chide ; i me; a thing for on 1 
lago. You have a thing for mer? | 
It is a common T via „Nm 
6 Amil. Ha? 
A lego. To have a fooliſh with" | 
| Amil. Oh, is that all? what will you give me now | 
For that ſame handkerchief? 


2 
—W 


ya 


Even then, this forked plague is fated to * 1 ; 


That ſhe relerves it ever more about leer, 05 ; 


r Jago. 


F O'7 6x 1. 0g theis 
Jago. What handkerchief?  - 
mil. What handkerchief ? 

Why that the Moor firſt gave to — 
That which fo oft you did bid me ſtel. 
8 Haſt ftolen it from he? 

| e No; but ſhe let it drop by vegligence's/ - 
And, to th ae I, (home ou, TONE. 


Look here tis. 
A od weark; give it me. - (carneſt 
Fort hat will you *do witty, you have been ſo 


NAVEL! 


To have mefilch it? 
Iago. Why, what is that-to you Lat bing it. 
nil. If't be not for ſome ere import, 
Give't me again. Poor lady! ſhell run 2871 | 
| r- hall jack it?: x0 
. Be not you known ont: , 
"8 Rn ufe for it. Go leave mo [Exit Emilia 

I will in Caffio's lodging loſe this napkin, 

And tet him find it. * Trifle light as air 
Are, to the jealous, e ſtreng 
As proofs of Holy Writ. This may do ſomeching. 
The Moor already changes with my poiſons: 
Dang'rous'conceits are in their natuce poiſons, 
Which at the firſt are ſcarce found co diſtaſte 3 
But with little act upon the blood, 
Burn like the mines of ſu] hur 1 did ſay ſo. 

SCENE VIII. Enter Othello. 

Look, where he comes! Nor Poppy, nor na 
Nor all the drowſy Syrups of the world, 
Shall ever medecine thee to that ſweer Sleep, 
Which thou owedſt yeſterday. | 

 Oth, Ha! falſe to we! 1, 

lago. Why how now, General? no more of chat; 

Oth. Avant! be gone! thou haſt ſet me on the rack: 
I ſwear, tis better to be nuch abus d. 
Than but to know alittle! Batt 

Iago. How, my lord? | 

Oth. What ſenſe had I of her ſto! ok of luſt? 
Faw t not, thought it not, it harm not me: 
I ſlept the next night well; was free, and merty; 
1 found not Ca ſſios kiſſes on her lips 
He, that is robb'd, not wanting — 7 is ſtol'n. 
Let him not know't, and he's not robb d at all. 

2 laps. 


Moor of van ner 51 


c Jago. Lam forry to hear this. 

Oth. I had been happy, if the general OTE: 
(Pioneers and all.) had tafted her ſweet body, 
So 1 had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil mind! Farewel content! 
Farewel the plumed troops, and the big war, 
That make ambition virtue! oh, farewel 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and "the ſhrill trumps 
The ſpirit-ſtirring drum, th' ear- piercing fife, 
The royal banner, and all quality, _ 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious wart. ; 
And, oh, you mortal engines, whole rude throats  - 
Th' immortal Joe's dreadiclamours e g F 
Farewell Orbello's Occupation's en 

Jago. Is 't poſſible, my lord? 

Oth. Villain, be ſure, thou prove my love » whore / 
Be ſure of i it: give me the ocular pro 

[ [Catching hold on m. 

Or, by the worth of man's eternal ſoul, 
Thou hadſt been better have e a dog. 1 
Than anſwer my wak d wra Mb; e 
lago. Is't come to this f 


By 6 
t 4 : 


Oth. Make me to feet of, at he. lea; lo proveit, 6 


That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop, 
To hang a doubt on: er, wge upon thy. lite! 

Iago. My noble lord 

Oth. If thou doſt ſlander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe; 1 
On horrors head horcors accumulate; 
Do deeds to. make heay'n weep, all earth amaz' 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, | 
Greater than that. 

Iago. Oh grace! ch heay'n defend mel 
Are you a man ? have you a ſoul? or ſenſe} | 


God be W you; take mine office. O wretched fool, 


Thar liv'ſt to make thine honeſty a vice! 


e 
: "I 


Oh mouſtrous world take note, take note, oh word, | | 


To be direct and honeſt; is not ſaſe 

I thank you for this profit, and from hence 

Ill love no friend, fith love breeds ſuch a HD | 
Oth. Nay, ſtay——theu ſhould'ſt be bangt 
Lago. I ſhould be wiſe, 5 honeſty's a _ 


. 


- 


- 
- 8 


52 n the 

And loſes what it works for. 715 
 Oth. By the word, þ LR 
I think, my wife is honeſt; * think ſhe is 1 
I think, ee mY ue and think, thou art not; 

I 'I "BELA fome Her name; that was as freſh 
As Diand's vi — is now hegrim'd and black 

As my own face: If there be cords, or knives,” 

Poiſon; or fire, or ſuffocating ſtreams, 

III not endur et Would, Iwere ſatisßed! 
lago. I ſee, Sir, you are elten vp with paſſion; 
I do repent me that I ee it to you. 

You would be ſatisfied ? 

Otk Would? nay, data: 1 0 
o. And ny; but how? how Patilied) my" ry 
wol you be ſuperviſor, proliy<gape on? 

Belold her roþ\&? ? | Ii 
Orb. Death and damnation! oh! W 

Jago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
To briag 'em to that profpeR: amn them then, 

If ever mortal Eyes do ſee them bolſter. 
More than their own. What then? how thed? - 


Wbat ſhall I ſay? where's ſatisfation? 


7 There are a kind of men, Go looſe of foul, 


It is A ele 2M ſhould ſee this, 40 
Were they as prime goats, as hot as mon . 
As ſalt as wolves in pride, and fools as gr 

As ignorance made drunk? But yet, I ſay, 

If imputation and ſtrong circumftances, 

Which lead directly to Hee door a. 

Will give you ſasisfaction, you might have t. 
Otb. Give me a — ſhe is diflyul. 
Tage. 1 do not like the office; | 

But fince I'm entered in this cauſe ſo far, 

Prick'd.to't by foolith honeſty and love, 

I will go on. I lay with Caſh lately, 

And, troubled with a raging tooth, 

I could not ſleep. 


That in their ſleeps will —— their ane, 
One of this kind ĩs 


In ſleep | beard him fay, Sweet D 
Let us be wary, let us hide our loves! 


* | 
* 
; 
p_ 
= 
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DM Moor of VII SA. 83 
And then, Sir, would he gripey and wring-my hand; 


Cry—Oh ſweet creature-! and then kiſs * Bard. 8 ; 6 
As if he-pluck't up kiſſrs by the rot- "2 
That grew upon my lips; then lay his 1 (ar £4; "BR 


Over my thigh, and figh and kifs,; e | 
Cry, Curſed Fats! that gave thee © the: c W 
Oth: Oh monſtrous! monſtrous! Art 15 Foy 3 
Jago. Nay this was but bis dream * _ 
Oth. But this-denoted-a-fore-gone- onde | | 
lago. ' Tis a ſhrewd doubt, tho it he e | 
And this may help to thicken barer vp FIENNES. 
That do demonſtrate thinly. . Sig $716 16+. = © a 
Oth. Flt tear her all to piece. 
ago. Nay, but be. wiſe; yet we ſarnathing da 
She may be honeſt yet. —— Fell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, -- 
Spotted with ſtrawberries. in your wife's hand? 
Oth. 1 gave her ſuch a one; *twas-my firſt gi 
Ingo. I know not chat. ; but-ſuch-a i 
(Tip ſute, it was your wife's.) n 1 to: Ng 
e Caſffo wipe-his . 4 U 
Oth: I it be that- 
lago. If it be that, or any, if? eway hero, 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. . - 
Oth. Oh, that the flave bad forty-thouſand lives 
One is too poor too weak: for my revenge. 
Now do 1 2 tis time. Look here, lago, 
Al my fand love thus do. Lbiqau . ·ĩ 
is gone; 
| A black, Vengeance; from th*unhallowhcelt! | 3 | 
Yield up, oh Love, thy crown and parted throne: _ . _ | 
"To; tyrannous, Hate! rn ee * rnnghe;. = 
For-tis of aſpicks' tongues. - 3 
Iago. Yet be content. a | 
* gy Nees bia 1 N 
Patience, I fay ; your mind, perhaps, change 2 
016. Never, lago. Like the — N | 
Whoſe icy.current and compulſive courſe, 
Ne er. feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Prepontickł, and the Helleſsont -- Fr 
Even ſo.my bloody thoughts with violent pace- | 
__ ne'er look back; ne er ebb to humble. love, | f FI 


E. z "Tilt 


/ 


'* OTHELL ©, the 


- | 54 | 


Till that 2 capable and wide revenge | 
Swallow them up Now by yond __— W + 
In the duerev'rence of « ſacred vo t [ {He kneels. 
I here engage my word — | 
Tago. Do not riſe-yet: „ e, bret. 


Witneſs, you ever - Hurniag lights abdwe f 
You elements, that clip us round about! 
Witneſs, that here lago doth give up 
The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
? To wrong d Othello's ſervice. Let him e 
And to obey ſhall be in in me. ene | 
What bloody buſineſs ever.. 
Oth. I greet thy love. 
Not with vain thanks; but with acceptance  bountoou, 
And will upon the inftant put thee tot: | 
_ - Within theſe three days let me hear 2 25 ſay, 
N 1 s not alive. 
Inge. My friend is dead 5 - 
"Tis done at your requeſt But let ner nee. ber! 
Oth. Damn her, lewd Minx! oh, damn her, damn 
Come, go with me a 4 mk Iwill withdraw? 3 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair Devil. Now art thou my Lieutenant.— 
Lage. I am your own for ever. [Exeunt. 
SCENE IX. [uf a 
Another Apartment in the Raise 
Enter Deſdemona; Emilia, aud Clbæun. 
Def. Do you know, ſtrrah, where Lieutenant Caſh 
lie 
Chun N dare not ſay, he lies any where. f 
Def. Why, man? 7 
Clown. Hera ſoldier: and for me to of, a foldier 
lies, tis ſtabbing. + POS 
F Def. Go to; where lodges n 
__- Chwn. To tell von where he lodges; is to cl you 
where Ihe. | 
Deſ. Can any thing be made of d . 
+. Clown. I know _ where he lodges; and for me to 
- deviſe a lodging, and ſay, he lies bere, or bb hes rhere, 
were to lie in mine own throat. 


Deſ. Can ye enquire bim cure” and be edifed by 
"reports 8 
- Clown. 


Moor of VENICE. 53 
Chun. 1 will catechize the world for him; that i is, 
make queſtions, and bid them anſwer. 

Deſ. Seek him, bid him come hither ; tell him; I 
have pole my lord on his dent and hope, all will 
be wel 

Clown. To do this is WT the compaſs of man's 
wit, and therefore I will e the doing of it. 
5 kit Clown. 
Deſ. Where mould 1 loſe that handkerchief, Zmilia p 
Emil. I know not, Madam. 
Def. Believe me, I had rather have loft my purſe - 
| F ull of Cruzadoes. And but my noble Moor © 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough 
To put him to ill thinking. 

mil. Is he not jealous? 

Deſ. Who, he? [ think, the Sun, where he was born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from him. 

Aumil. Look where he comes. 

Def. I will not leave him now, till cache b bs 
Call'd to him. How is it with you, my lord? 

SCENE X. Enter Othello, © 

Oth. Well, my good lady. Oh, bardneſs to difſemble! 
How do you, De/demona ? 

Deſ. Well, my Lord. 

Oth. Give me — hand; this Mi is moiſt, my Lady. 

Def. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no ſortow. 

Oth: This argues fruitfulnefs, and hberal heart: 
Hot, hot, and moiſt. this hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from liberty; faſting and Prayer, | 
Much caſtignation, exerciſe devout; 
For here's a ſtrong and ſweating devil here, 


That commonly rebels: tis A good hand, oy 
A frank one Ne 
„% Ton may, indeed; fay ſo ; 0 


For ⸗twas that hand, That gave a2 jay hay. 
Oib. A liberal band. he hands of old gave hearts 
But our new A I hands, not hearts. 


Def. I cannot ſpeak of this; come, now Jour promile. 
Oth. What promiſe, chuck? 


Def. Tre ſent, to þid Cale come ſpeak with you. 


- Qtb. 
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55 Or HELL o, the, 
Oth. I have a falt and ſorry I offendame: 
Lend me thy handkerchief. - | 
Deſ. Here, my Lord, | 24 i 
Otb. That, which, L gave o. eben 41 
Deſ. have it not about me. | en 
Oib. Not? ·— „„ 
Deſ. No, indeed, my Lord. 9 4 
045. That's a fault. That handkerchief 
Did an ptian to my mother gives - 
She e — could almoſt read 


The thoughts of people. She told her, while the kept it, 


*Twould make her amiable, ſubdue my her, 
Intirely to her love; but if ſhe loſt it, 

Or made a gift of it. my father's ge 
Should hold | her loathed, and his ſpirits hunt 
After new fancies. She, dying, gave it me; 
And bid me, when my fate would ha ve me wind, 


Tm give it her. I dig ſo ; and take heed ont: — 


Make it a darling, like your precious eye; 
To loſe't, or give't away, were "em Ren, 


As nothing elſe could match. | win | 43 


Deſ. Ist poſſible? 
Orth. Tu true; there's magick i. in P _ of it: 
A Sybill; that bad numbred-in the world . ONES 
The Sun to courſe two hundred com aſſes, 

In her prophetic fury fow/d. the Wark: 
The worms were ballowed, that did breed = fl 
And it was dyd in Mummey, en s 


Conſerv'd of Maiden! hearts. | 10 


Deſ. Indeed. ist true: 
Otb. Moſt veritable, therefore LS to't well. 


Def. Then would to heav'n, that L had never. ot 


Oth. Ha! wherefore ? 
Def. Why do you ſpeak ſe ſtartingly, and raſh?- 


Oth. Is't loft ?: is't gone? e 18. ene > * 5 


Def. Bleſs us !——— | 120 1 27:4 
Otb. Say you? _. | 
De / It is not loſt;, but what, aue 
Ot. Hal | _ 

Def. I fay, it is not loſt. | a 
Ot. Fetch't, let me ſeet. f 
. Way, ie Te, Sr, butt ail doc so 


28 — 


This 


Iber ef VII E. — 
This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 1 
Pray you, let Caſſio be receiv d again. 
Otb. Fetch me the bandkerchief my mind t 
5 —K————— F 


Deſ. Come, you'll ne'er meet a more ſufficient _— 
Oth. The handkercliief— 


Deſ. A man, that, all his time, 
Hath founded his (rr fortunes 0 on your . 5 
Shar'd dangers with you 
Otb. The 2 ieee, 
Deſ. Inſooth, you are to blame. 
Oth. Away 1 ' [Exit Othello. 


S CE NE Xl. -Manent Deſdemona and wy 
Emil. Is not this man jealous ? 0 


Deſ. I ne'er ſaw this before. 
Sure, there's ſome wonder in this bendkerchief: 
Im moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 
Enil. "Tis not a year, or two, ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but food; 
They eat us hungerly, and, when they're full, 
They belck us. Look you! Ca Foy my huſband 
Enter lago and | 
Jago. There i is no other way, *tis — muſt do't * 
And lo, the happineſs! go and importune her. | 
Deſ. How now, good Caffio, what's the news with you? 
m, my former fuit. I do beſeech you, 
That by your virtuous means I may again e 
Exiſt, and be a member of his love; 
Whom I, with all the office of my heart, 
Intirely honour. I would not be delay'd; 
If my offence be of ſack mortsl kind, | 
That not my ſervice paſt, nor h "ent forrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity, © , 
Can ranſom me into his love again; 
But to know ſo, muſt be my benefit. 
80 ſhall I cloath me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut-my ſelf up in ſome other courle, 
To fortune's alms. 
Deſ. Alas! thrice-gentle Caſſio, 
My advocation is not now in tune; 
* lord is not my lord; nor ſhould I know vim, 
ere he in favour, as in humour, alter'd. 2; 


— I—_ * 


358 Or nE1I 1 o, b. 


So help me every ſpirit ſanctißed, 


As I have ſpoken for you all my delt; 


And ſtood within the blank of his difpleafure, 
For my free ſpeech! You muſt a-while be ont x 


| What I can do, I will: and more I will 


Than for myſelf I dare. Let That ms you. | 
Iago. Is my lord angry, 
Anil He went hence but now; 
And, certainly, in ſtrange unquietneſs. 
Jago. Can he- be. angry? I have ſeen the Cannon, 
When it hath blown his ranks into the air, 
And, like the Devil, from his very arm | 
Puft his own brother; and can be be angty? 


Something of moment then; I will go meet him 


There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. K Exit. 
| SCENE XII. 5 
1 Beiden, Emilia, and Caſo. 
Def. I pr'ythee, do ſo.—Something, ſure, of State, 
Either from Venice, or ſome unhatch'd practice, 


Made here demonſtrable in Cyprus to him, 


Hath puddled his clear ſpirit; and, in ſuch caſes, 
Men's natures wrangle with inferior things, 
Tho' great ones are their object. Tis n o. 


For let our finger ake, and it endues 
Our other healthful members with a ſenſe _ 


Of pain. Nay, we muſt think, Men are not Gods ; 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance always, 
As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Æmilia, 


] was (unhandſome wrangler, as I am,) 
. Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul; 


But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the wie. 


| And he's indited falſely. 


Amit. Pray heav'n, it de 


State- matter, as you thiok ; and no conception, 


Nor jealous toy concerning you. 
Def. Alas-the-day, I never gave bios cauſe. 
A mil. But jealous ſouls will not be e ; 


They are not ever jealous for a cauſe; 


But jealous, for they're jealous. It's a monſter | 

Begot upon itſelf, born on itſelf. | 
Def. Heav'n keep that monſter from Otbellss mind! 
_ Lady, * 8 


2 Del 


nd! 


2 


* 2 * * 5 . oO 
* * 1 
* 7; , „ leis. : 
0% -£ 


Mor of Vawie®- 
Def. 1 will go ſeek him. Caſs, walk bereabout; ; 


1 


* 


If Ido find him fit, PH move your 22 


An ſeek t'effect it to my uttermoſt. 
Go: 1 5 thank your Lady ſhip. | 54-4 | 
Ex. Deſdemona and Emilia at one 
Aobo; Caſſio, at the other. 
oft, 8 CEN E XIII. 
Changer 16 be Street before the Palace. 
e-enter Caſſio, meeting Oey d 
Bian. Save you, friend Caſſio. 
Caſ. What makes you from home? 
How is it with you, my moſt fair Bianca? 
Indeed, ſweet Love, I was coming to your houſe. 
Bian. And | was going to your lodging, Caffio. 
What? keep a week away ? ſeven days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lovers” abſent bai 
More tedious than the dial, eightſcore Wenn 
Oh weary reck'ning ! 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca 
I have this while'with leaden though's been pſt 
Bat I ſhall in a more convenient time 
Strike off this ſcore of abſence] | Sweet Bianca. 
{Giving her Deſdemona's Handkerchief. 
Take me this work out. 
. Bian: Oh . whence came this? 
This is ſome token from a newer friend: 
Of thy felt abſence now I feel a cauſe: 
Is't come to this? well, well. 
Caf. Go to, woman: 
Throw your vile gueſſes in the Devil's teeth, 
From whence you have them. «You are jealous now, 
That this is from ſome miſtreſs, ſome remembrance ? | 
No, i in good troth, Bianca. | 
* Gian. Why, whoſe is it? 
Caſ. 1 know not neither; 1 found it in my edetber 3 
] like the work well; ere it be demanded, a 
As like enough it wil, Pd have it copied: 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time, 
Bian. Leave you? wherefore? © 
Caſ I do attend here on the General, 
And think it no addition, nor my with, 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 


Bian. Why, I pray you? 


Ca 


"I | 


60 "Oo CIV o "eb 
Caſ. Not that I love you not. 15 
Bian. But that you do not love me; 
I pray you, bring me on the way a little; 
And ſay en ſoon at night? watt 1 * 
Caſ. Tis but & little way that I can bring you, 


For I attend here. But Lil ſee you ſoon. 
Bias. Tis aged good 3 1 _ be circumſtanc'd. 
[IeErxeunt. 


ACT Iv. SC E N E L 4 Cline before the PALACE. 
Enter Othello, a and lago. 


leg NA chink ſo? e 2 0-50 
Oth. Think ſo, 1 7 . 
lag o. What, to kiſs in priyate - 
Oh. An unauthoriz'd kiſs ? 
Iago. Or to be naked with her friend 3 in 8 
An hour or more, not meaning any ham? 
| Oth. Naked in bed, Iago, and not mean harm? 
It is hypocriſy againſt. the Devil: 


They that mean virtuouſly, and yet do fo, 


15 The Devil their virtue tempts not; they tempt bed | 


lago. It they, do nothing. tis a veniabflip : | N 
But 5 I give my wife a handkerchief —— 
Oth. What then? 


Oth. She 1 is properticd of her honour too; 
May ſhe give That? | 

lago. Her honour is an nes that's not > IG 
They have ĩt very oft, that have it not: 62 HS 
But for the handkerchief ——— }]. 


Oth. By heav'n, I would moſt gladly hevelfadgor; it; 


Thou ſaid'ft,—oh, it comes o'er my memory, 
As doth the Raven o'er th' infected houſe, | 
Boading to ill—he had my eg er, 4 . 
ö Tago. Ay, what of that ? | „ 
Oth. That's not ſo good now. _ 

lago. What if I ſaid, Lad ſeen him do you wrong? 
Or heard him (ay, (as knaves be ſuch abroad. 
Who having by their own importunat ſuit, 

Or N dotage of ſome mile, | 


4 1 4 4 4 
, 1 4 4 
” © 


— 


lag o. Why then, tis hers. my lord z and being hers, 
She . I think, beſtow't on any man. 1 


Convinc'd 


R ‚ . ‚— r omen oa. roots. 


2 van ie. . 
Convinc d or ſuppled them, they cannot chuſe . 
But they muſt blab) ien zen bien 
Oth. Hath he ſaid any thing? e 
ago. He hath, my Lord, but be your well late. 
No more than he'll unſw er. od. 
Otb. What hath he ſaid? | 5 TIES 
lago. en that he Wa 180 not whos be 
Oth. What? what „ 3.28 $84 e 
lago. Ly e 15 9 * Wh iS 8 of 
Oth. With her ? eng ek £4127 
lage. With her; on WOT Er you: e — 
Orb. Lie with her! lie on her! lie with her! that's 
fulſom: —handkerchief[—confeſſions--handkerchief-- 
handkerchief to confeſs, and be hang'd for his la- 
bour ——Firſt, to be hang d, and then — to confeſs}]— 
I tremble at it Nature would not inveſt herſelf in ſuck 
ſhadowing without ſome induction. It is not words, 
that ſhake me thus—piſn — noſes, ears, and lips io t 
poſſible ! confeſs !—handkerchief oh devi 


1 [Falls in'a trick. | 
lago. Work on, 183 | 


My medicine, work ! thus credulous fools are caught; 
And many worthy and chaſt Dames even thus, | 
All guiltlefs, meet reproach. © What boa! my lend. 
My lord, I fay,” Othello, —— Hache 
eee E II. Kr erke. Ih 
How now, Caſſo? a 0 4 © 24+" wy 
Caf. What's the wat d 5 ele an u 
lago. My lord is faln into an Epp, {1 | 
This is the ſecond Fit ; he had one yeſterday... 
Caſ. Rub him about the temples. Nee HO 
Jags: No, forbear, 69 ee 44,0 


3 £ 


The lethargy muſt have his quiet eourſe; 80 ew I 
If not, he foams at mouth, and'by and my > Al 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs: look; he Ra yo) 

Do you withdraw your ſelf a little while,” 1411 


E 


He will recover ſtraight; when he is gone, 


I would on gp occaſion ſpeak with you; [ExirCaſſo, 
How is it, General? have you not hurt Four head? 
0th.” Doſt thou mock me? | 


Iago. I mock you not, bv % 1K 00 
| | | Would 


| 8 Whilſt you were here, Oer whelmed with your wie, 
(A moſt uoſviting ſuch a man,) 


Or I ſhall ay, 9 are 2 all in ſpleen, 


, 
= 


5 4 i K-E : i | 
1 rr * | | 
45 Fee eee 

Would you would bear your fortunes like, 3 F 
Oth. A borned mans a monſter and a beaſt, . 


Inge. There s many 3. beaſt, dem i ina Erlen. 


And many a civil monſter. | G 


Oth. Did he confeſs it? 


d Tape Good Sir, be a man: 5 1 
Thal. every bearded fellow, that's but abs.” 


ö May draw with you. Millions are now alive, 


That nightly lie in thoſe unproper beds, 


Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Your caſe-i 18 better. 
O, iv ane (pite of bell, che fiend's arch-mock, 
To lip a wanton in a ſecure couch; 5 


And to ſuppoſe her chaſt. No, let me knaw, 
"And knowing what am, I know what ſhe ſhall be. 


"_ Oh, thou art wiſe; tis certain. 
Stand you a while apart, 
e your ſelf but i in a patient liſt. 


came hither. I ſhifted him away, 


And laid good ſcuſes on your ecſtaſy j 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak — mes. 


The which he promis d. Do but encave your ſelf, 
And mark the fleers, the gibes, and notable Tcorns, 


That dwell in every region of his face. Spit 
For I will. make him te | the tale anew ; : 1 


Where, how, how oft, how ng ag9,and when, , 
He hath, and is again to cope your, wiſe. 
1 ſay, but mark hit gueſture. Marry, patience; . 


; 


And nothin 
Otb. Doſt thou bear, Tago? end 07! 


I will be found moſt cupninꝑ in — Flos 2 55 
But, doſt thou heat, moſt "Sa; 


Jago. That's not amiſs; 


Bot yer keep, lime in all! Will you withdraw z, 


[Othello withdra 2a Ws. 


| Now will I 3 * Ca WT of Bianca, 


A huſwife. that, by ſelling her defires, _ |, 
Buys her ſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature. 


3 dotes on Caſſio; as 'tis the ſtrumpet s plague * 
5 90 0 


** * 


Moor of e 


| ©; 
o be many, WE, be be uil'd 'by one; Ant 
fe. el be ie h. ars 6f*her, ego re heig der} e rat 
rom the'excels of” langkter.— Here he comes — 
5 8E N E HI. e en, alia) 
As he ſhall ſinile, Othello all go mad); Ly 
And his unbookiſh jealouſy mu confine | 10 
Poor Caſſio's miles, peſtures, and light behaviour, 
* in the wrong. Hoy do you now, Te | 
The Wörſer that yo give me the addition, 
Whot rt Een Kine e. fo Jon 168), inn . 
ago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you Au ſure on't: c 
Vow, if this duft kay In e e de 
% CD $24 $9 0d? 1 a1 519: +" BY a, e | | 
flow q uickly Thovld' you (peed ?, 
Rias poor canin 5 
005 Look, how he laughs already. lea. 


1s o. I never knew'a WO mH love un * PESO 
00 Alas pbor rogue, L think, indeed, the e me. 

„ Now 55 752 denſes it faintly; Nea and 1 ghs out. 
Hann 0 X A! 'S L. e 

a * Ds' you hear, cao | 13 47 . * "= 71 


ein. 8 

To tell it o'er ; go to, well . hs 
Lage. She gives it out that. you. ſhall een b 

Do you intend ĩt ? veto e A0 
Caf. Ha, ha ha! 0 


Och. Do you triumph, Rogue? weren 


e. T marry her —Whaz? a cuſtomer? pr Achee, 
bear fore. 1 1 we to wy wit, do not think it ſo un 
wholſome. 


Oth. So, ſo: they _ that win. [afige. 
lago. Why, the-Cry goes, dau pen bal na her. 
Caſ. Pr'ythee, fay true Fo 
lago. I am a very vilian elſe. ,. wail, * Ws 
Oth.: Have you ſcot d me?. Well. Wy 145 


Caſ. This is the monkey's own nc ALIAS, ſhe is pe 1 
ſwaded, I will marry her, gut, of her. own ed | 
tery, not out of my. promiſe. | 

Oth. Iago bre es * 0 be begins the ito Ede 

a 


"0 She wax here ner! the bavars mein en5'7 


place. 


1. | 8 OrnziLo the 


place. I was the other day talking on the Sea-bank with 
certain Henetians, and thither comes the W en and 
falls me thus about the neck Mo 
Ot. Crying, Oh dear Caffe, as i were: ibis 1 
imports it. Lade. 
Caf. So hangs, and lolls, and * 'vpon me, fo 
ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Oth. Now he tells, how the pluQ him to my cham- 
ber: oh, I fee that noſe of yours, but not that dog I 
ſhall: throw 1 it to, 1097 TOE. { 8. 
Caſ. Well, I muſt leave ten cot pany. 1 N 
Lago. Before me! look, where the comes. 
SCENE IV. Enter Bianca. 
_ Caf. 'Tis ſuch another ficchew | marry, a perſon's 
0e 
What do you mean by this haunting, of me? 
- Bran. the devil and his Dam haunt you [- DM 
did you mean by that ſame handkerchief, you gave me 
even now? IL was a fine fool to take it: je muſt take out 
. work? A likely prong of work, that you ſhould find 
= | 7 + og Chonaher. and know not who left i it there. 


This is ſome minxe's token, and I mut take 6ut. ite 
= work? there—give it your bobby-horſe : : whereſoever 
you had'it, II take out no work ont. | 

_ How now, my ſweet ue how now ?. how 


we. 
816. By heaven, that ſhould be wit handkerchief | 
hi a 
„ Bien If you'll come to ſupper! to-night, * 
. if you will not, come when you are next e or. 


11 
Toke. After her, after her.—— — 
Caf. Tmuft, ſhell rail in the ſtreets elle." 
Lage. Will you ſup there? | 
Caf. Yes, I intend ſo. ? 
Tags. Well I may chance to fee you ; bor 16 


in ſpeak with you. 
if Prythee, come, will you? | 
2 Go to, ſay no more. l lun, Caſſio. 
fy ets SCENE V. 0 
1 "ta Othello, and "Wi 


od, How hall 1 murther bin, ge:: 8 
iir Jago. 


\ 7 n— 


- 


Mor of V'twr os 


| logs: Did. you percolrgichane be laugh d at kia yient = 
| 2 N % . 9m e 1 - . *Y 
ago. And did you ſee the handkerchief "me LITE 
Gch. Was that mines: wil cont. 14665595560 $1 % 
1 Yavrs, by; #bis hand: and to fre how be prizes 
the ooliſh woman your ee gave it him, and. 
he bath given it his whore: MY, 
Otb. would bave m ide years a kiling——: 

A fine woman! a faitawomant a ſweet wor! . 
lago. Nay, you muſt forget That. R ve; _ 
Oth,: Ay, let bet rut and penith, and be damin'h 

night; forthe. ſhall not live. No, my heart is turn'd 

to ſtone: I ſtrike ita and ãt hurt: my bagd-——Oh, the 
world bath nat s ſwester creature. Ihe might bard 
an Emperor's ſide and command him talks... | 

lago. Nay, that's not your way. 

Oth.. Hang her, Igo but ſoy: what the infor hte | 


with her needle. An admirable. muſician, 


will bag the, ſavagenslo-out of f hone: of ee 


N wit and invention! ard halides oA 
„ She's the worſe for all this... 925 9 | 
4 Oh, a thouſand, -a thauſand amet, 


And then of ſo gentle e N ; 1 
lago. Ay. too gentle. 3-5 $-217- 4 214 O'S 4 
Otb. Nay, .that's certains. 220] 1 gi 

But ya abs gy of il. en-. ir in ni 

of 1 it, D ) 08 | 
la 0 K 

. to # Soy for if i it couch not 700, 48 ITS 

no bod 
Oth, 1 will chop her i inte eſſe; enckoldaale, 
lags, Oh, tis fan hr „„ 
Oth. i nine ice 7 29Y 050 * Laidls 1 28 304 
Iago, That's-foularem ai col), cid ni ohad viilfgatT 
. Oth. Get me ſome len ages] this. "STR * Ader 

expottulate with her, leſt her body. 2 her N 

provide my mind again ; this night, 1 

Lo 


Jago. Do it not with. poiſon, 
a... the bed ſhe n 


3 » good; 
The juſtice os it 
lags. Ang. 


1 uod 1 


* 1 


wv a ax 72 
” 


; 7 


2 


66 O0 rn 0, tb 8 
You ſhall hear more by midnight. [4 Trumpet within. 
_ Oth. Excellent on mn * ie Trumpet is N 
+, fame Fs 1. % 991 
= - _ Tape. Something "RI Venice, fins. Th . 
= | Come from the Duke: : and; ſee, your wife i is with him. 
| : SCENE VI. 
1 Enier Lodovico, Deſdemona, and Attendants fron 
21" 5he'P _—_ | 
Lad. e you; works octad, 6 ay: 1 
Otb. With all my heart, —yiy * KEV 
= - 20 The Duke and the Senators of Pence greet you. 
= | [Gives bim a Alter. 
= tb. 1 kiſs the meme of their leaſures. 
= HDeſ. And what's the news, good Couſin Lidevies? 
lago. lam very glad to ſee Nous ſignior. 5 
5 Welcome to Cyprus. 
„ 1H Ted F than ou; how does lieutenant , 
lage. Lives, Sir. 
15 55 Couſin; there's falls between him and my lord 
| An unkind breach: but you n rer all wall.” 
. -Oth. Are you ſure of that? , 22 
Deſ. My lord | 
- Oth. This fail you not to ay as you IM knee 
Lud. He did not call; he's buſy in the paper.” 
8 I there diviſion *twixt my lord and Caſte? 
= Do” A moſt x ar one; I would do 3 


. T atone them, for the love It e AP 1 10 s 
o. Fire and brimfton e 
* 5 Doc My lord? en % ; 1; 207 7; ba 0 2 1 tn 517; 


Oth. Are you wiſe? R 
Der What, is he angry 7ß;ß;ß; 
Load. May be the letter mos H him. e TTY 
For, as I think, they do command r * 
2 | hes) io Caſſo in his Government. 00 eg! 

| #200 rutt we, lax yled wrt. 2601 Sit 2 O 

| . eee eee a 2161s Ke 
Deſ. My lord! $703 7 asg 6 ινπ ar AOL: 
0 1b. 7 CR 9 1 on 700. govt 
e 
Ot. Devil — N lena br 

1 I have not deſetv d ao 1 4 
Ladd By lord, — vot be belicy's: in — 
2 | 1 


75 


Moor of V EN1CE. 67 ; 


Though I ſhould ſwear, I ſaw't. OOTY nuch, 
Make her amends, ſhe \Weeps. |: 1909 

 - Oth. Oh devil, devil! FF be 
If that the earth could teem with woman 5 ears, 
Each 1 —— falls, would prove 1 e N 

Out of my eee — — 

Deſ. 1 will not ſtay "a offend you. bene, 

Led. Truly, an obedient 8 
I do beſeech your er nh * back. . 

0th. Miſtreſs, 5 75 1 1 "3 

Deſ. My lord. n We; 

Otb. What would you wich dende 

Lod. Who, I, my lord ꝰ/ 

Otb. Ay; you did wiſh, that] would make ber wa: | 
Sir, ſhe can er and turn, and yet go on; * 
And turn again. And ſhe can weep, Sit, . Fo. 
And ſhe's — as you ſay; obedient: = 3 


«4 % 


Very obedient proceed you in yout tea 4 
Concerning this, Sir,. 0 well painted paſſion l—-- 
Iam commanded home get you πÜ ỹ ße 
Tu ſend for you anon, Sir, Tobey the mandate, 
And will return to Venice. —Flenes, avant! 
: | [Exit Defdemona. 
| Caſſo ſhall hav my Place. And, Sir, to-night 
I do-entreat that we may ſup together. 
Vou are welcome, Sir, to A 78515 4 KJ; 
COON Monkies } Brit. 
Na 8 2 E N E VII. en ane oy 
Manent Lodovico, and Igo. 
1.4 Is this the noble Moor, whom our full Senate, 
Call all- in- all ſufficient ? this the Nature, 
Which paſſion could not ſhake? whoſe old rieue 
* The-ſhot of accident, nor dart of chance 
Could neither raze; nor pierce? © 1415/4?) +» 105 2 
- Tags: He is much chang d! 12d it Ang 
Lod. Are his wits ſaſe f is he not light of brain? 
Lago. He's what: he is I may not breathe my cenſure 
What he might be, if what he __ he is not; 
I would to heaven, he were!!! "T 5 
2 What, ſtrike his wife! 


* 


2ge. 'Faichuahke was ang fn ill yet would I knew, 
That ſtroke would My work... no! 64 WW. 


1 


| s And new-create this fault? 1 er un 0 


68 3 THELL o, u 
La Is it his ue??? WE MMAgent 
Or did the letters work apon is e names 0 


It Lage. Alas, alag ti 60) pled $229 *% 41-3 #02 <5 

t is not honeſty in me to: ſpeak: * Kiez Lf Soi 

What I have ſeen and known. You-thall obſerve un. 

And his own courſes will denote him ſo, 20 

That I may fave my ſpeech. * but baer, 

And mark how he continues. 

Lad. I'm * that I am deceivd in un. .. 

e SCENE VII. 

to an Appartment in the Palace. . 

1 Enter Othello and Emilia. ag 

on. xy OU have ſeen nothing then? 

x ZAmil. Nor ever hard, nor ever did ſulpeR. 
Otb. Yes, you have feen Caſio and her together. 
Amil. But [ce I faw'no harm; and then I band 

Each ſyllable, that breath made up between . 

Oib. What ? did they never e 3 
Emil. Never, my lord. 2 

Otb. Nor fend you out o d N 55 
Emil. Never. © 

Ob. nar -— her fan, ber gores, her maſk, n nor vo- 

, | 

Anil. * my lord > + ir dad eh 6; 1 

-Otb. That's strange! * 
ail. I durſt, my lord, 9 leis bone, 20 

5 Lay down my ſoul at ſtake: if you think other, 

Remove your'thought, it doth abawy your O_ 

If any wretch hath put this in your head, 

Let heav'n requite it with the ſerpent's curſe! 

For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſte and true, 

There's no manfhappy j'the pureſt of their wives! . 

Is foul as flander. ein ien ak 1591194 tlio} 7 

.- Qth. Bid her come hirber, . _ 2 

She ſays . 4. the's a fimple bad, 

That cannot en n is a ſubtle 

A cloſet lock 448 key of villanous ſecrets; e 

And yet ſhe'll kneel, and 7 Te ben ber dot. w 1 

| 8 CE N. ba 
9 e De cbe e bur mile, 1 * 


wi we lord, what is — wu 21 


ut rf, 4 va « . 


E 9 9 Nr 1 
yup 7 3 4 0 9 * 8 
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1 Pray you, chuck, come hither. 7 Na Fo 
ef. What'is * pleaſure * wo 15 

7 Let me fee your eyes; look i in my face... op 
"Def, What horrible fancy a this? m 
Oth. Some of your function, miſtreſs ; 5 > 
Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the „ 3 


Cough, or cry, hem, if any body come. 
Vour miſtery, your miſtet oily: diſpatch. Exit Em. 
Deſ. Upon my knee, what doth your n import 2, 

I andere a "tg in Jour worth,” * 4 

But not your wor | F Wel 20 18 
0th. Why? what art thou OT 
Deſ. Your wife, my lord ; your true and loyal wife. 
Oth. Come, ſwear it; damn thy ſelf; leſt, being like 
one 

Of heav'n, the devils themſelyes ſhould fear to ſeine thee, 

Therefore be double-damn d; 1 thou a 281 
Deſ. Heav'n doth truly know i DG LS” 


Otb. Heav'n truly knows, . Tang e e 1 ay 4 * 

That thou art falſe as hell. I phe Mp a Pros 
Deſ. To whom, my lord? Fi 8 5 

Wich wbom? how am I falſe? EE 
Otb. Ah, Deſdemona I away, away, AWAY =—— 
Deſ. Alas, the heavy day! why do you _—_ 

Am T the motive of theſe tears, my dr Wa 

If, haply, you my father do lupe, & 0 


An inſtrument of this your calling 33 8 

Lay not your blame on me; if you. bane lf him, 347 

Why, I have loft him o.. rs fre 
0th. Had it pleas d heay'n n 

To try me with afflition, had he rain d 5 

All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare head, 

Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, | 

Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes 

I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 

A drop of patience. But, alas, to make mme 

As! ure for the handobſcorn HS” 199 

* ſlow unmeving finger a 

Tete could I bear that too, well, very well. 

But there, where I have garner'd up heart, 

ors. ae [ Kar, live, or bear no le, | 
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Rt fountain from the which my current Tay 

Or elſe dries up}*to'be'diſcarded"thente} "7 ©: 
Or keep it as a citern, for foul toady” © 1 
To knot anch gender in; 'TuFn thy cd eee hike, 


Patience 1 Your, und roſe-lipp'd cherubio 7 

| There look grit as ell. 
| ow Ih K my le lo eſteems me . 
„ay 25 ſummer le are in the Wade. 
Tx quit en e 12 5 with l 

O, thou bale weed, w y art ſo. vel Fair? 

Thon ſmelP& ſo fweet that the cle * 5 . 


Would, hoe had'ſt ne er been born! 


„ TLC 


005. Was this fair * this moſt _ book 1 


Woh) make very fi orges 0 m (For ee 
"That would to cynders burn u 00 $72 4 
Did but I ſpeak fer deeds, . What, what Seer 
Havi ſtops the nth at it, and the moon winks; . 
The bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 


1. bo in- the hollow mine of Mb, OY 


eo cows WS WILLLLLL + 
And will not heart. Wbat co 
„ 
De. By heav'o,! you to me wrong, Fen: £:1* 
Otb. Are not you a ſtrumpet ? Wen — Alfie 
Del. No, as Fam a chriſtia n 
If to preſet ye this Veſſel for my lord WT yo. 
From any. ther, foul, unlawful; Touch, - 
Be not to be'a trumpet, Lam none. 
.Oth. What, not a whore? | 5 HEE be 
Dej.. No, dr wel be ved. Aide 
Oth. Is't ſible?) 195 43 4504 THT win #14 99G 
De. * 0 — 8 alto en eee eee 
Otßb. 1 ory you mercy, hos: een #307 3:4; wy 
I took. you for that cunning whore of e 
That married with e e fl 
You, miſtreſs, 7 
That have the to 0 TRA to St. Wet 1 i444 
And keep. the erke Vou! you! ay, jou 
We have cone our een there's my for your his ; 
97 pray 


— 


n 9 * 1 0 » #- 90 p * * * = . 5 N a 
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5 I pray 5 2 * the key, and keep TY 25 


II 


2 Alas, what 12 gentleman, of <p 


E 


245 Good n — 5 8 my lord? 5 
Deſ With whom? ha | 
Emil. Why, with my lord, madant?. 
Deſ. Who is thy | lord? 

Anil. He that is yours, ſweet lady. EA 
Def. I have none; do not talk to me, Emilia. . ty 
W weep; not anſwer have I none, 7 

ut what ſhould go by water. Pray to night 
Lay on my bed my w wedding Noon, remember; 
And call th huſband ither. | 
Amil. Here's a change indeed! . 
Deſ. Tis meet I ſhould be us d ſo, very meet: 
How have I been behay!d, that he 275 ſticx 
The ſmall opinion of my leaft miſuſe ? | 
SCENE, XL. Enter lago and Kale. 
Tags What is your dae Madam 7 7 have is't with 


ot oF 


yOu? 
Def. I cannot tell; thoſe, that do teach your babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſie tas; 


He might have chid,me ſo: for, i in good faith, | 


Iam 2 chiding — 18 | "4+ 0 
lago. Wk te martet, lady? 8 

Emil. Alas, Iago, my lord hath ſo bewhor'd ber, 

Thrown ſuch deſpight and heavy terms e 8 1 

That true hearts cannot bear it. 18 
Deſ. Am I that name, lago? q 7 
Jago. What name, fair lady? . . 

Def. Such, as, ſhe ſaid, my lord did fay I was. | 
Amil. He e d her, whore ; A beaver, in his Sik, 
Could not have laid, {och terms upon his caller. | 

lage. Why did he ſo? 
De. 14 Uh not know ; Tm f ſure, fam none ſuch... 
Jago. Da not weep, 1 75 not weep; alas, the 171 
Anil. Ma ſhe orſook ſo many noble matches! 
Her father? and her country ? and her friends? © 
To be calld wbore?. would it not make one t 
Ne It is my wretched torture. 155 


AA 


* 
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5 1 him for'c! how comes this trick upon 
| m 4 + Fs , 1 32.43 £ &:1 * 
Def. Nay, heav'n doth know. 
Exil. I will be hang d, if ſome eternal villain, 
dome buſie and inſinuating rogue, 1 
Some cogging, cozening flave, to get ſome office, 
Has not devis'd this ſlander: Pl! be hang'd elſe. 
lago. Fie, there is no ſuch man; it is impoſſible. 
Def. If any ſuch there be, heay'n pardon him! 
Emil. A halter pardon him, and hell knaw his bones 
Why ſhould he call her whore? who keeps her company ? 
What place? what time? what form? what likelyhood? 
The Moor's abus'd by ſome moſt villainous knave, 
Some baſe notorious knave, ſome ſcurvey fellow. 
Oh heav'n, that ſuch companions thou dſt unfold, 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To laſh the raſcal naked through the world, 
Ev'n from the eaſt to th' weſt ! | 
Togo. Speak within door. 
mil. Oh, fie upon them! ſome ſuch ſquire he was, 
That turn'd your wit the ſeamy fide without ; 
And made you to ſuſpect me with the Moor. 
Tago. You are a fool; go to. 
Deſ. Alas, lago, 
What ſhall I do to win my lord again? 
Good friend, go to him ; by this light of heay'n, 
I know not how I loſt him. Here 1 kneel; 


Kneeling. 
If e'er my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, 
Or in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed ; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any ſenſe, 
Delighted them on any other form ; 
Or that I do not yet, and ever did, 
And ever will, though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement, loye him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me! Unkindneſs may do much; 
And his unkindneſs may defeat my life, 1 
But never taint my love. I can't fay, whore; 
It dees abhor me, now I ſpeak the word; x 
To do the act, that might th' addition earn, 
Not the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 

lago. I pray you, be content; tis but his humour; 
1 The 


Mer of Venice.) 73 
The buſineſs of the ſtate do's him offence, ' 
Aud he does chide with you. 

Jago. It is but fo, I warrant. [Trampets. | 
Hark how theſe inſtruments ſummon to ſupper 0 
The meſſenger of Venice ſtays the meat; 
Go in, and weep not: n ſhall be well. '_ 

Exeu demona and Emilia. ns 
S Gs XIL 7 
Enter o, 40 lago, { 
How now,  Rodorigo 
þ yo I do par d, 'that thou aer j un with we 
o. What in the ag + 
K, Every day thou dofr't me wich ſome device, 
12 ge; and rather, as it ſeems to me now, keep ſt from 
all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me with the leaſt ad- 
vantage of hope. I will, in no longer endure it, 
Nor am I yet perſwaded to put up in nen _ 
ay I have fooliſhly ſuffer'd. 
lago. Will you hear me, Rodorigo 2. 
| '. Rod, Faith, I have heard too . and yer words 
and performances are no kin together. 
lago. You charge me moſt unjuſtly. 
Rod. With nought but truth: I have waſted my ſelf 

out of my means. . The jewels you have had from me, 

to ph en by Peron: would half have corrupted a 

Votariſt. You have told me, ſhe hath receiv'd them, 

and return'd/ me rec, and comforts of Molten 

. bat Lind none. 

Well, ge to; very well. 

Rod. Very well, go to; [ cannot go to, man, nor. tis 
not very well; nay, I _ EM, DIVER and begin to 
had my ſelf fob'd in it. 

3 Very. well. , 

Rad. I tell you, Hee airs nl 1 will make my 
ſelf known. to Deſdemona: If ſhe will return me my 
jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and r t my unlaw- 


ful ſollicitation: if not, aſſure e L will. ſeek fa- 
tisfaction of you. | 


lags, You have ſaid now 
Rod. Ay, and ſaid nothing, but what 1 8 


ment of doing. 


8 lage. 
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lage. Why, now, J ſee, there's mettle in thee; and 
even from this inſtant do I build on thee a better opinion 
than ever before. Give me thy hand, Rodorigo, thou 
haft taken againſt me a moſt juſtexception ; but, I pro- 
teſt I have dealt moſt directiy in thy u. 

Rod. It hath not appear d. 

Lage. I grant, indeed, it hath not appear rd; and your 
- fuſpicion 15 not without wit and judgment. But, Ro- 
Aorigo, if thou haſt That in thee indeed, which I have 
greater reaſon to believe now than ever, (I mean, pur- 

Poſe, courage, and valour) this night ſhew it. If thou 
The went "night following enjoy not Deſemona, take me 
from this waly with trenchbry, and deviſe engines for 


"Red. Well; what i it? is it within desde and com- 


efpecial Commiſion come from 
Coſi tn'Othello's place. 

Red Is that true? why, tes Othello ind Deſtemens 
return again to Venice. 

lago. Oh, no; be goes ite Aren yur h 
away with him che fair Deſdemona, unbeſd his abode be 
lingred here by ſome accident: Wherein none can be ſo 
determinate, as the removing of Caffy.” | 

Rod. How do you mean removing him? ' 

lago. Why, by making him ihcaPable | of Othell's 5 
place; knocking out his brains « 

| Rod. And that you would have me nach u e 

lage. Ay, if you dare do yout ſelf a profir anda right. 
He ſups to night with a harlot; and thither will I go to 
him. He knows not yer of bis honourable fortune ; if 
you will watch his-going thence; (which I will faſhion 
to fall out between twelve and one) you'may take him 
at your pleaſure, I will be near to ſecond your attempt, 
and he Pall fall between us. Come, ſtand not ama z' 


at it, but go along with me ; I will ſhew ybu ſuch a ne- 
ceſſity in his death, that you ſhall think yourſelf bound 
to-put it on him. Tt is now bigh ſupper-time ; and the 
night grows to waſte. About it. 
Rad. Iwill hear further reaſon for this. 
5 Lage. And you ſhall be fartshed, *'© I[Exeunt. 
; | SCENE 


—» XZ  *» ». *. © 
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S CEN E. XIII. 
Enter Othello, Lodovico, Deſdemona, Emilia, and 
Attendants. - 
Lud. 3 beſeech you, Sir, trouble your ſelf no for- 
ther 
Otb. Oh, pardon me; *twill do-me good to walk. 
Lid. Made. good wght ; 1 3 1 mm 
Aa 
- Deſ. Your onour is n welcome,” att 
Och. Will you walk, Sir? oh Deſdemona 1 
Deſ. My lord 
| Oth. Get you to bed on- thy inſtant, I will be return'd 
forthwith; diſmiſs 1 10 attendant there ; look it be 


dane. it W | Exit, 


Deſ. I will, my Lord. 
Emil. How goes it now ? he looksgentler chan he did. 
Def.» He ſays, he will return incontinent ; 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 
And bid me to diſmiſs you. 
Enil. Diſmiſs me? 
Deſ. It was his bidding; therefore, goon Emilia, 
Give me my nightly Wearing, and adieu. | 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. 
Emil. 1 would, you had never ſeen bim! 28 
Def. So would not I; my love doth fo approve him, 
That even bis ſtubbornneſs, his checks and frowns, 
(Pr'ythee, unpin me) have grace and fayour in them. 
* ha ve laid thoſe ſheets, you bad me on the 
Def. 6 rr good father! bow: ſooliſh are gue 
minds! 
If I do die before thee, or ythee, ſhroud me 
In one of thele ſame ſheets. | 
Emil. Come, come; you talk. 
Deſ. My Mother had a maid call d Barbara,. 
She was in love; and he ſhe los d, forſook her, 
And ſhe prov'd mad: She had a-ſong of willow. 
An old thing 'twas, but itexptefs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy d finging-it: That ſong to night 
Will not go from my mind; I've mach ado,. 
But to go hang my head all at one fide, | 
And fing it like poor Ge Pry'thee, W 
G 2 


Emil. 
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nil. Shall I go fetch ight n? 
Def. No, old me bode 5 "is ä 


This Loodwico is a proper man. 
Emil. A very handſome man. 
Def. He ſpeaks well. 
mil. I know a lady in Venice would have walk d 
barefoot to Paleſtine for a touch of his nether lip. 
Def. The poor ſoul ſat ſinging by a ſycamore-tree, 
Sing all agreen willow: (ſinging. 


Her band on her boſom, ber head on ber knee, 
Sing willow, willow, willow: 
The freſh fiream ran by her, anil murmur'd her moans ; 
- Sing willow, &c. 
Her ſalt tears fell from her, and ſoftened the ſtonss; 
Sing willow, &c. My 3! 
Willow, eviflow, &c. 
(Pripthee, bye thee, he'll come anon) 
Sing all a green willow muſt be my garland. 
Let no body blame him, his ſcorn | approve. 
Nay that's rot next—Hark, who is it that knocks ? 
Emil. It's the wind. | 
Def. I call d my we falſe love; but what ſaid be then? 
Sing willow, &. Tt 
If I court more women, you'll couch with more men. 
So, get thee gone, good night ; mine eyes do itch, 
Doth that boad weeping ? 
Exil. Tis neither here nor there. | 
Def. 1 have heard it faid ſo ; oh theſe men, theſe 


men! 
Doſh thou in conſcience think, tell me, Emilia, 
That there be women do abuſe their huſbands 
In ſuch groſs kind? 
ZEmil. There be ſome ſuch, nd queſtion. 
Deſ. Would'ſ thou do ſuch a deed for all the world? 
mil. Why, would not you? 
1 No, by this beav'nly light. 
mil. Nor I neither, by this heav'oly light: 
I might do't as well i' th' dark. | 
Deſ. Would'ft thou do ſuch a deed for all the world ? 
Emil. The world's à huge thing, h 
It is a great price, Gra ll view 


Dof. 


Moor of VENIe x. 77: 
Def. In troth, I thigk,. thou would'it not. 2 
Exil. In troth, I think, I ſhould ; and undo't, Thea. 

Thad done. Marry, I would not do ſuch a thing for a 

joint-rivg, nor for meaſures of lawn, nor for gowns;: 

petticoats, nor caps; nor any petty. en But 
tor all the whole world; why who would not make her 
huſbapd a cuckold, to make him a monarch? I ſhould: 

3 urgatory for't. 

. Belhrew me, if 1 would do ſuch-a wrong 

10 45 whole world. 

Emil. Why, the wrong is but a wrong th world; 
and having the world for your labour, tis a wrong in 
your own world, and. you might quickly make it right. 

Def I do not think, there is any ſuch woman. | 

mil. Yes, a dozen; wag to th e 

Would ſtore, the world they lid fr. . 

But, 1 do think, - is their ee faults, | 

If wives do fall: 12. that they flack their duties, 

And pour our treaſures into foreign. lap; 

Or elſe break out in peeviſh jcalouſies 

Throwiog reſtraint on us; or lay, hey: Aike us, 

Or ſcant gur farmer. Having in. deſpight; . 

Why, we have galls, and though We —. ſome grace. 

Vet have we ſome revenge. Let huſpands know.]. 

Their wives have ſenſe like them; they ſee and ſmell, . 

And bave their palates both for fweet.and ſower, 

As busbands have. What is it that they do, 

When they change us for others? is it ſport? 

I think, 4 is; and doth. affection breed ii 

| think, it doth : is t frailty, that thus ers? 

It is ſo too. And have not we. aifeQioos? + 

Deſires for ſport ? and frailty, as men have? 

Then let them uſe us well; elſe let them know, 

A = we do, their ills inſtru us to. [ſend;”. 


. Good night, good night; heaven qe ſuch uſes 
Notta ck bad ben dar Wm 


Olen. 
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go and I by 


logo. EA. e e. aui 
vill he come: ENT: 
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28425 


That makes me le. 
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Wear thy good ra t it home; 
new quick, . nackig: f. Fl be at thy elbow. 
* or it marrs us: think on That, 


| And fix moſt firm thy reſolution. 


Rod. Be near at hand, I may miſcarty in' 
Lage. Here at thy hand; be bold and take cebyGroed, 
Rod. I have no great deyotion to the deed, 
Yet he hath given me ſatisfying reaſons : 
Tis but a man gone. Forth, my ſword: he dich. 
[Stands apart. 
Iago . Fye rub d this young Grat almoſt to the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry. Now whether he Kill Cofſp, 
Or Caſſs him, ot each do kill the other, 
Every way makes my gain. Live Rodrigo, 
He calls me to a reftitution large 
Of gold and jewels, that 1 bob'd from him, 
As gifts to Deſdemona. 
It muſt not be—lf Caſſie do remain, 
He hath a daily beauty in his life, 
; and, defades, the Moor 
May unfold me to there ſtand I in peril; 
No, he muſt die, Be it fo; I hear him coming. 


Enter Caſſio. 
Red. 1 know his g 


it; tis be: villain, thou dyeſt. 
e runs at Caffio, and wounds hin. 
Caf. That Thruſt had been mine enemy indeed, 
But that my coat is better than thou know'ſt : 
in . 2 3 
= 1 Iago cuts Cabo. in exit. 
7 der Rodargo ud tio fall 
Red. Oh, Tam ſls in. 


"Caf. Tm maim'd for ever; help, hoa! murther, 
murther ! 
SCENE HI. 
Euter Othello above at 4 Window. 
Oh. The voice of Ca A 
Nad. Oh, villian that 
Oth. It is even ſo. 
0:6. "Tis be Aer Rang we 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe 0; thy friend's wroog ; 


* 
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And your fate I trumpet, I come: 
From eff my 333 Hat iy are blotted: 
Thy bed, luſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with luſt's blood be . 


Exit. 
SCENE Il. 
Enter Lodovico and Gratiand, f « ane 
Caſ. What, ho! no watch? no paſſage? worcher, 
murther ! 
Gra. "Tis ſome miſchance ; the voice is very def! 
Cof. Oh help! > 
Lad. Hark! . 
Red. Oh wretched zus! . Ra ee be 
wo or three groans tis heavy night; ; 
Theſe may be covmerſets lers think t unſaſe of 05186] 
To come into the cry, without more help. 
Red. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to death, 
_— Iago, in his feirt, with a Light and Sura 
Gra. Here's one comes in his ar with light and 


Lago. "Who's there? whoſe nails is tis; hat exe 
out murther.? | 
Led. delphi + _ | : 
not you hear a cry? 3 SYRM A 
64 Here here; for beav's's ſake, s. 
Iago. What's the matter? | 
Gra. This is Othelle's: Ancient as I take it. | 
Lod. ee 3 3 _— fellow. - 7 | 
lags. t are you here ery fo grievioufly 2 
Caf. lage? oh fo poi, undoor by an! | 
Give me ſome help. f 
[ 
| 


— 


: 8 
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lage. Oh ms, icutemant! whar ylaine hve sem 
Caf I thi r A 
3 
ge. Oh treacherous vilkins! 


What are you there? come in, and: 2 
Lod. « 28. 
Rad. Oh, dig a K 


Caſ. That's one of them. _ 
lags. Oh murth'roys lave! on villin? 


— 


Te 


= —_ 


| 80 orm 0, tbe, 


Red. Oh damn d Jogo / oh inhuman dog 
lago. Kill N th dark? where be theſe bloody 


Hor ſilent is this wn ? ho, murther! murther! 
What may you be? are you of good Aer 


Lud. As yon ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Inga. Signior Ladavico? od # 
E He, Sir 
72 eg, ay] c krrby aue. 


Iage. How is't, brother? ; . 

Caſ. M leg is cut in we. af: + $0: 
Iago. Marry, heay'n forbid! _- E Ya! 
Light, gentlemen, Vil bind it with my Sict. 105 Ke oF 

SCENE. IV. 14 Hanes. n 
ron What is the matter, "hoa, who iet that ery'd? 
.. Who ist that cry'd ? 
1 : Coſi, oh c 
weet Go, e Ca 1 
Iage. O notable ſtrumpet XA — you 3 
Who 2X ſhould be, that have thus enn you? | 


225. I'm {| to find you thus: 
I have been to ſeek ou. 

Iago. Lend me a — Son for a chair 
To * eaſily he 

eee cal. Caſſie, gu 
Lage. Gentleman ORs WOE this Traſk: 


LAI 


<< „ 
* 


5 . = 
3&7 


Tons in jury. et 
— rey Caſio; come, come: wi 


Lend ie a Light: know we this face, or no? 

Alas, my friend, and my dear countryman _ 

Radorigo ? no: Yes, ſure: Inova x el | 
ou. off © 689 hah | ba, 


17 


. 


logs. How do you, Cafe? 2 a chair, a.chair. 


Gre. 


Moor of Venres 81 


Gra. Rodrigo: 
Lage. He, he, is he: ob; ho. well ſaid; the chair. 


Some good man bear him carefully. from hence ; 

ll fetch the General's 1 For you, miſtreſs, 

Save you your labour. that lies ſlain here, Ca ſſio, 

Was my dear friend. What maſice was between you 
Caſ. None in the world ; nor do I know the man. 
Iago. What look you pale? —oh, bear him out och 

air. 

Stay you, good gentlemen. Look you le, miſtreſs? * 

Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her E (To Bianca. 1 

Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall here more anon. 

Behold her well 2 1 pray you, look upon her ; - 

Do you ſee, gent lemen? nay, eſs 


Will f k, h ton were out of uſe. 
reg E N E V. Enter Emilia. 


Emil. Alas, what is the matter? 0 b - 
re | oy < 
lags Ho hath there been ſet on in the dark 
27 K go, and fellows that are ſcap d: 
Hes amal uin, and Roderigo dead. 
Emil, Alas, gentleman | alas, ot ag, oat ef 
Lago. This is t ne of when a op milia, 
Go know of Ca whats he fopt-w wake: 
What, do you ſhake at that? 
Bian. He ſupt at my houſe, but I therefore ſhake not. 
. Oh, 449 be ſo ? I charge you go with me. 


ail. Oh fie upon thee, 

— I am no — bor of fe as honeſt 
As you that thus 3 | 
mil. As |? fie upon thee! 

Jago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee Caſio dreft. 
Come miſtreſs you muſt tell's tale. 
Emilia, run you to the citadel, - 
And tell my lord and lady what bath hay d: , 
Will you go on afore fu This is the night, 
That either makes me, or foredoes me 


[Exeunt, E following. 
SCENE 


* 
— - r 


PR "1 Þ 


— © 


82 O HELL o, the 


SCENE VII 
Zed chanber: Deſdemona it Diſcovered | 
afleep in her Bed. 
Enter Othello, with a Light and a Sword; 

0:6. le is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my ſoul: m—_ 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſt Star? 
It is the cauſe et ll not ſhed her Blood, 

Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 59 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter : 
[Lays dewn the ford, 


Vet he muſt So elſe be ll betray more men. 


Put out the light, and then Put out the light? | 
bf I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 
I can again an former light reſtore, 


Should I repent: but once put out thy light, 


Thou cunnin dl pattern of excelling nature, ; 
_— _ wow is that Prometbean e Ki TD 
t can thy light re-lumine.—{Se:s down the t 
When 1 have puck's thy + =o 
I cannot give it vital growth again; | 
It needs muſt wither Tl ſmoll thee on the tree; 

IX Nat ber. 
Oh balmy breath, chat doſt alwoſt perſwade 
Juſtice to break her ſword !—One more; one more; 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I wilt kill thee, 
And love thee after... One more, that's the laſt ; 
So ſweet, was ne'er ſo fatal! I muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: this Sorrow's heav'nly ; 
It ra where it doth love —She wakes— 
V Who' s there? Othello? * 
A 2% Wi Deſdemona. *' 
B i | 

92 Have you pray'd to night, Dos 4 

_ Def. Ay, my Lord. | 

Otb. 1 you 'bethink your ſelf of any crime 
Unreconcit'd as yet to heav'n and Serre N 
Solicit for it ſtraight. 4s 

Def. Alack, my Lord, 
What my you mean by That? 

Oth. Well, do i 55 and be ef. I will walk by. 


T would not kill th pirit, 
No, (hear an forefend!) 1 we onto not kill thy ſoul. Def 


Moor of VENICE 83 
Deſ. Talk you of killing ? 1 4 
oh Ay, Foo. i \ 
Def. Then hedy's have mercy on me! 
Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 
Def. If you ſay ſo, I hope, Foun will not t Kill we 
Oth. Hum. Wh 
Deſ. And yet I fear you: for. you're fatal then, 
When your eyes rowl ſo. Why 1 ſhould fear, I know 
not, 
Since guilt I know not: yet, I feel, I fear. 
Oth. Think on thy fins; 
Def. Ear re Loves I bear to you. 
Oth. . and for that thou dy*ſt. 
Deſ. That death's unnatural, that kills for loving! 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 
Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame; 
Theſe are portents : but yet I Ser 2 8 1 
They do not point on me. Ft ch 
Oth. Peace and be ſtill, aaa; SO 
Deſ. Iwill ſo: what's the matter? Mi 124 AQ 
Ot. That handkerchief - 1/! LP 
Which I ſo lov'd, and gave thee, 4 wt Caſts. 
Deſ. No, by my life and fout: lead 0 r the man, 


And aſk him. 1 
Oth. Sweet Soul, take heed; take heed of perjury ; 
Thou art on chy-death-bed. . s 
Def. Ay, but not yet to die. 230! g ; A 


Oth. Preſently ; ee? 
Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy ſin: n 
For to deny each article with oat 0 
Cannot remove, nor choak, the tron g conception 
That I do groan withal. Thou art to die. 

Def. Oh, heav'n have mercy on me! 

Oth. 1 ſay, amen. £ 

Deſ. And have you mercy too TOE" none % 
Offend you in my life ; never lov'd Caffio, 85 5 
But with ſuch general warranty of heav- n, 
As I might love. I never gave him token. 1 

0th. By heav'n I ſaw my handkerchief i7's band; 
Oh perjur'd woman! thou doſt flone my heart; 3 
And mak'ſt me call, hat I intend to 43 acres? þ 
A murtber, which I tbought a ſacriſicdgeee. 
ifaw 


114 


84 Or ur I o, the” 
1 ſaw the handkerchief. 

Def. He found it then ; 
I never gave it him ; ſend for him reg 
Let him confeſs a truth. 

Otb. He hath confeft. 

Def. What, my lord? 

O6. That he hath us d thee 

Deſ. How ? unlawfully? 

O:h. Ay. 

D:/. He will not ſay fo. 

Oth. No, his mouth is ſtopp'd ; 
_ Iago hath ta'en order for't. 

＋ My fear interprets then. What, is he dead? 


54 Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ftomach for them all. 


Def. Alas, be is — and I undone. 


Orb. Out, ſiru ' thou for him to my face? / 

Deſ. Oh 9.3" 45-45 3 but kill me not. 

Otb. Down, 3 

Deſ. Kill me to morrow, let me live to night. 

Oth. Nay, if you ſtrive—=——— 

Deſ. But half an hour. 

Oh. Being done. there is no pauſe. 

Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. 

Otb. It is too late. [He ee Ber. 
SCENE VII @Amilia, ar the door. 

Pn 118 my lord! what hoa! my Jord, my 


Oth. What noiſgisthiz? not dead? not yet quite dead? 
I that am cruel, am yet merciful ; 
nne 
vo, ſo 


Emil. within.) What boa! my Lord, my lord! 
Oth. Who's there ? 


Emil. 3 ſpeak « word 


en 
Oth. Yes,” tis and by—ſhe's dead 
'Tis like, ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſpo's death; 
The neiſe was high Ha, no more moving? 
Scill as the Graye. Shall ſhe come in ? 8 
I chink, ſhe ſtirs agai o hat's the beſt ? 


If ſhe come in, ſbe il, ſure, ſpake to my wife; 


= WW: - ” 
* 8 
1 8 


9 
— 


3% 


pr, bn 5 "5 
wiſe l any wise! what wife ? T ke ed wile; 
Oh infoportable! ob heavy 8 — 
Methiaks, at now a i 
Of Sua, and Moon, and that th* aſfighted globe 
Should yawn at altera * 
Exil. I beſeech you, 
That I may with you. Oh, goed 
Oth. I bad forgot thee ; oh, bod N 
Soft, by and by, Jet me the Curtaina.draw. | 
White LT Ie "what's the waer with thee now 2 
| {Valet rohoclanr. 
N Eater n 
2 Ob, my _ lord, yonder' foul murther : 
Oth. rag” ie e $4 a 
Anil. But now my Lord. i 
Oth. It is the very error of 8 e 
She comes more. near the Rarely chan'fhe ds ; 
And makes men mad. | 
Emil. Caſho, my lord; bath un "> 45 
A young Venetian, calf d Rodorige.” '- #406 ti 
Oth, Rodorigo kill'd ? and Capo kill d? [13-146 F 
Exil. No, Ca o is not kid. e * 
Otb. Not Lill'd? then” urcher's out of twat, 
And ſweet revenge grows harſh. A 


Deſ. Oh, falſely, face murther d. 
ad Alas! what cry is chat? ak Dope qHE 
Otb. That? what? : TEES 
mil. Out, and alas! tha was my lady's 9055 7 
Help! help, boat help! oh lady, cm 1 


Sweet Deſdemona ! oh ons miſtrels, 
2 ilcleſs death I die. 1 
mil. Oh, who hath done this deed? | 
Deſ. No body, I my ſelf, farewell; | 
Commend me to my kind Lord; e (Dies. : 
Oth, Why how ſhould ſhe de warther'd? nt Bk 
Emil. Alas! who knows? DEED 
Oth. You heard her ſay, herſelf, it was not K. 1! 
Emil. She ſaid fo, I wut needs report the truck. Pats: 
0th. She's like a lyar gone to dmg 1 1 „„ 
eee 4 1 $194 50 774 owed 
H 1 Emil. 


76 "OTHET L'0;-the 
f go ven Ange hs and you he bake 
| ev! 12 Naias £0 102344 
Otb. She tutn d to folly, and ſhe. was a wgre. 
aul, Thou doſt bely her, ane — 
Otb. She was falſe as water.. ; | 
Emil. T hou art raſh as fre, to Gig F. Sith \ 

That ſhe was falſe. Oh, ſhe was heav'oly RP, oh" 

Octh Cuſſio did top her; aſk thy ee 
Oh, I were dama'd beneath all depth in hell, 
But chat ¶ did proceed upon juſt ground 

To this extremity. Thy huſband knew it all. 

A mil. My huſband! © + + * 
Orth. Thy buſband. 6 Ren kh | 
LE mil. That ſhe was falſe to e yas " WF 
Otb. Ay, with Caffio : had ſhe been true, & 
If heav'n would make me ſuch another World, 
Of one entire and perfect r . 
1d ot have ſold het for it. 1 
 fEmil. My huſband ! 

Otb. Ay, twas he that told me firſt: 
An honeſt man he 494 and hates the be a. 
That fticks on filthy deeds. 1 

Amil. My huſband! | 
Otb. What needs this i iteration, woman?” 


1 ſay, thy huſband. + 
Amil. Oh. miſtreſs! villany has made mocks with 5 
My buſband ſay, ſhe was talſe |, K i 


Oth. He, woman ; 

I fay; thy huſband; do'ſt . the el 

My friend, thy hoſband, honeſt, honeſt Lago. 
AEmil. If he lay: ſo, may bis pernicious toul - 

Rot half a grain a day! he lyes-to-th' heart. 

She was too fond of her molt * on. 

Oth. Hai! 

Emil, Do thy:worſt: | e 

"This deed of thine ĩs no more worthy. heas” a, 82 

__ Than thou walt worthy her. 
Oth. Peace, you were bet: i! {rt inp TZ 1 
-Z&mil. Thou haſt not half 3 power dessen 

As 1 have to be hurt: oh gull! ob doſt! 

Ads ignorant as dirt ! thou'tt done a deed-· 
leare not for thy ſword, TI make thee known, 


OO 


Though I. Joſt twenty lives—Help!:help, hoes: help ts 


8 Cc E. N. E vIIL. :: ni .$.3* 
Eater Montano, Gratiano, Jago, And at hrs. : iT 
Mon. What i is che matter? haw nom, General? 
nil. Ob, are you come, Iage? you have done well, 


That men muſt lay their.murt! on. Fur neck. "mY 


Gra. What is the matter? 1 bed. 
AZmil. Diſprove this villain, if 8 i man; 
He ſays, thou toldſt him that his wife was falſer 28 
1 know, thou didſt not; thouirt not fuch,a,yilain.c,. + 
Speak, for my heart is full, | ee LP 
Jago. I told, him what Ichopght z and 0g no e 


Emil. But did yon ever tell him, ſbe way falſe? «+ - 


1a I did. = 501 : A v4 I: 
Emil You told a.lye x and odions, damned, he 

Upon my ſoul, a lye: a wicked lye 

She falſe with Caſio? did you fay; ?; with Cold... 

lago. With Ca ſſio, miſtrets, go to, charm your 98 
Emil a charm my * Tm ee Qs 


* My mille l. lies here murther'd i in her bed. 5 77 
All. Oh heavens forefend! 1 5 
Amil. And your report have tei che myrther on. 
Oh. Nay, ſtare not, maſters; it is true, indeed... 
Gra. 'Tis a ſtrange truth. FN 
Mon. Oh monſtrous 1 eee 
: ao de rand har e On; u ol -— ae 
think u nt think — ann 
though be 50 1 by. 
Oh villany, villany | 
_ What, * 
mil. Good gentlemen, let m haye * to 
'Tis 9 I obey him, but not noſe 13 
Percbance, lag 0, L will ne ler go 


Oth, Oh! 88 oh! TE, fallen th —— 
hho: ; 


200.7 


ou mad? I charge 50U, 2 get you h 


Emil. Nay, lay thee down and roar : 


hoy haſt ki d the wear e 1 
e 5 el * \ ot | 


Oth. Oh, dee was full Epps Rifng. 


Moor of Ni 389: 


vice 


Than what he found himſelf was apt and t rapes did & 


A. 


o then; 1 kill a for RX Le 14. 


. 


The Moor bath kill'd. my nitreſs.. Murther, murthet! 


ore arm Bü Pages an i 85 7 5 
** . 
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98 or 1 A1 1 0, the” 


Lier his a ſhems homie and grim. ff 
2. Poor Deſdemona ! I'm f father's dead 
. x 
Sbore bis old thread in twain. Did Ive now). 
Nee | 
Tea, curſe his better Angel ſtom his fide, nf Þ jg 
And fall to reprobation. © 
Orb. "Tis pitifull; but lago knows, 
That ſhe wi Caſfo had the er ſhame” . 
r See ena, | 
— — gratify bis amorovs works, 
| recognizance and of love 
| ee 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token N 
n y mother. ches 
heav's? oh besen iy powers! 2. 
— Come, hold your peace. 
| mil. *T will out, "twill out— I. peace 
. Ns, F will ſpeak as liberal as the air ; 
Al, al ry ame og me y Nm 
cry ſhame a me, yet 1 gem: 
Be wiſe and get you ho Wen | 
al. I will not. 
Fail, Geke dal Moor 
—_— * that Fandkerchicf, the 


16 Via, and did give oy huſband ; | 

For often, with a ſolemn eatneſtneſa, 

1 indeed, . 
begs of me to ftext it 


n —.— 2 | 
of . 1 it, 
om nd. . 
"thor lien PE 


8 2 I do not, PET 
fn Þy beav's, I what ſhould a fool 
Do with ſo good a wife? 

lago. breats through and wounds FP r 


runs out. 


Otb.. Are there no ſtones in beav'n? © 
rer what then ſerves the thunder precious vitlain! 


= 


Gra. *Theiworins falls; 22 dre ne. 
ZE mil. Ay. 27 ob, lay me ene 
Gra. He's gone, but his wi «-kill'd; Ki £1434 
Mon IT a nototius viflain take eng 1 
Which I have here recover d 3 4 v4 
Come, ard the door without, let vey not: 
But kill him rather; PI! after that ſame villain, 


For tis a damned ſlane. $4 (Exe Mow. and Gra. 

| 0 8 C E NE IX. 1 
Oth. ee rd 

But every puny whipſter gets m * 

Bot wby ſhould honor out- live b. 

Let it go all. 


2 What did thy 8 
Hark, can'ſt thou hear me ? itt play 
And die in muſickx; Willow, ibu, 


So come wy ſoul to bliſs, as If war 


Oeb. L have another weapon in this cer 

It was a ſword of Spain, the iron tener; Kat > 

Oh, here it is ; Uncle, I mu come rk! 
Gr. Fox e ere u mess * 

r «- 
Thay Bw no weapon, [noe per Coo . 
Look in u me E . 

Or, naked as I i will aſſault thee. | 


>? 


Gre. What is the matter; gt 1 ade 

Orb. Lol Fhave z weapbn: ph 3; i 4 1 e 
A better never did itſelf ſuſtain e - Bhd | 
8 a ſoldier's thigh. Fre den the ay; EE ” 4 


t with this little arm, and Kas ood ſword, a9 


Fr made wy Agrees, vg: e 
n twenty ti t, oh vain 
Who can controul out In fire? "ris not ſonow. 


Be not afraid, tho you do ſer me weapor'd'; © *" 050 | 


Here is my jourbey's end, bere is my | 

The very ſea-mark of wy utmoſt ſail. % thc 179 75 29 
Do vou go back difmay'd? "tis a loft fear: ph nd 
but a ruſh againſt Ocbe/ld's breaſt; * 
And he retires, Whete ſhould O:belle 85 


Mob of ui # FER - 898 


8 1 
. 


Moor, ſhe was chaſt; ſhe loy'd thee; e 8 
80 ſpeaking as I think; alas, I de. n dies” 1 


* 


© hs 


- 
* 


3 90 den 11 1 o, the 


Non bow doſt thou look now ? oh ill · ſtarr d Wench! 
Pale as thy ſmock! When we ſhall meet at compt, | - 
This look of thine will hutl my ſoul ſfrom-bear's, .. 


And fiendę will foatch at jt. id, cold, as Girl) 
Evn like thy chaſtity. bende ave] 1 Tt 
Whip me, ye Devils ang 1065 
From the eſſion of this heay'wly. —. Ad n 104 
Blow/me about in winds, roaſt me in ſulphur, 
Waſh me in ſt wn gulfs of liquid — 


Oh Deſdemona ! — 2 1 Pay dead! oh, oh by ) 
| . 4:$6:C&-6 N- E X. Tt Lg 
Enter Lodovico, Caſſo led in data N 

Iago priſoners, with Officer. 
4 Where 48, this raſh and maſt le aaa? 
Ott, Thats be, that was Ozbelle: here Jam. 
| here is that viper? bring tbe villain. for, 
.Oth. A look. down. to ids bis feet; but That's a” 


io 
Lud. Wrench his ſword from ns 5 


Ta 0. I bleed, Sir, but not kill 5. * ar? 
Oh. I am pot ſorry, Fd Have hes res. SEE 
or, in my ſenſe, tis happin 110 No a 
Lad. Oh thou, Ochells. — pg ſa. 2600, n 
| Fan in the pradice of a curſed ave, 475 
| be eb ning ſaid 2 eee een nf 
2 5 ; any thing +. ++. +, 4 
An howard 1 if yon will. 11 
For nou 1 Hel did in harr, bat all 9 here, 
is wretch bath part confeſt his dr. 126 4+ 


Dis you and de conſent in Caſos death? bl) u bog, 


Oth. Ay. 

Ca Des: Generaf, I yer > Again + $47 
Oth. I do believe It, and I «fk your pardon: ., , 
Will you, I prays „demand that demy-devil,.... ,., vt uy 
' Why he hat thus enſoar'd my ſoul and body ? 


Jago. De — 8 what you | . ee 


know ; 
From this hind forth I; vey will ſp monk 
Led. What? not peer of | . axe 


LY | i + 1 e F763 my; 22 15515 e 


* 180 


12 $30 


But 4 belike, I Jago in the interim elt nA 


IÞ 


Pa 


EH 3 $5? 1057 


16 r will oj ur | 
Oth: Well, thou doft b 4 364 2: 46126 Seo? 
- Lod.' Sir, you! ſhall underſtand what hath 8890 : 


Which, as L think, you'know not ; dete s a r 3 


Found in the pocket vf the flaſh Nodorig :. 
And here, another ;- one of them i eg Ne HAT 


The death wg n to by nn of e 2 
Otb. Lilla! 0 mig nin rl 
Caſ. Moſt heatheniſh and * bog Ae. Wb 5. 
Lod. Now, here's another diſcoatented paper, 

Found in his pocket too; and this it ſeem, eo 

Redorigo mean have ſent: this damned villain; ate 


o "> - 


Came in and fatisfy'd him. PE. 
Otb. Oh thou pernicious caitiff 122 * 
How came you, „by that handkerchief 
That vas my wife's? _ 


Caſ. 1 found it in*whichamiber; © 177+ © ab 
Apd he bimſelf confeſt it but even loo, A . 


Les _ he dropt it for a ſpec ud banane, 
ught to hig — Ar 1 


mw Ob ool, fool, fool! ach 351-1 wy 1, + wart 2 
Caſ. There is, beſides, in Rodrigo s letter, 4 | 


How he upbraids lage chat he made him 
Brave me upon the watch; whereon'it came 
That I was caſt; and even now he . ake, RES. Ed 


After long ſeeming degd, Ts ger! 1 5 > 61 
lago ſet him on. | * 


La Vd wilt forſukethis'toom;/agd vo with a; 
Your Pow'r and your Command is taken off, N 
And Caſfio rules in Cyprus,” For this ſlaye, nod 61 7 
If there be any cunning crue 
That can torment him much, and hold him | 
It ſhall be his. You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Till that the nature of yqur fault be known n 
To the Venetian State. me, bring him away. 

Oth. Soft you; a word or two, before you go. 

F've done the State ſome ſervice, and they know't; 
No more of that. I pray you, in your letters, 
When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 
Speak of me as I am: Nothing aan 


* 
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Nor ſet down aught in malice. - Then muſt you ſpeak 
Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well; 


Of one, not eaſily jealous: but being wrought, | 


Perplex'd in the extream of one, whoſe hand, 


Like the baſe Judian threw a pearl away 


Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe eyes, 
Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. Set you down this : 
And ſay beſides, that in Alepo once, 

Where a walignant and a turban'd Turk 

Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the State, 

I took by the throat the circumciſed dog, 


And ſmote him thus.“ [Stabs bimfelf. 
Lad. O bloody period! | 


Gra. All, that 1s ſpoke, is marr'd. 
Oth, 1 kiſt chee, ere I kill'd thee,—— No way but 
this, - {To Deſdemona. 
Killing myſelf, to die upon a kiſs. { dies, 

Caf. This did I fear but thought he had no weapon, 
For he was great of heart. 

Lod. Oh Spartan dog! [To lago, 
More fell than anguiſh, hunger, or the ſea! | 
Look on the tragick loading of this bed ; 

This is thy work; the object poiſons fight, —— 

Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the houſe, 

And ſeize upon the fortunes ot the Moor, 

For they ſucceed to you. To you, lord Governor, 

Remains the cenſure of this heliſh villain : 

The time, the place, the torture, oh! inforce it. 

My ſelf will ſtraight aboard: aad to the State 

This heavy act, with heavy heart, relate. ([Exeun!, 
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